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X 

O THE PIECE OF GOLD. 

^ _-_ 

If , among the benefits which we confer , 
some produce only ingratitude and forgetful- 
ness, yet others yield the most delightful 
enjoyment, and give birth to never-failing 
associations of unmixed pleasure. 

Harriet, the daughter of a wealthy mer- 
chant, named Murval, was. sitting, one fine 
summer's evening ^ at a bow-window of her 
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2 THE PIECE OF GOLD. 

father's mansion, with several young compa- 
nions : and while various parties were engag- 
ed at cards in the drawing-room, they were 
diverting themselves with watching two httle 
natives of Auvergne, who were performing 
the dance of their country to the sound of 
the bagpipe , whose harsh tones were in per- 
fect accordance with the grotesque movements 
and shrill voices of the two mountaineers. 

Harriet, who laughed heartily at the sight 
♦ of their cdtitortions, was amusing herself with 
her yoimg friends, when one of the boys 
came up to the balcony, and, holding out his 
hat, asked for charity for the little Auver- 
gnese. 

Harriet, who had no money about her, 
turned from the window, and, going up to 
her father , who was playing at cards , asked 
him for a trifle, to give to two poor moun- 
taineers. Mr. Murval gave his daughter several 
pieces of money, which she wrapped in a slip 
of paper , and threw to the youthful dancer ; 
who, still holding his tattered hat, said to the 
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THE PIECE OF GOLD. 3 

young people, ^^ God will reward you ! " So 
saying, he put the paper into his pocket, 
together with what had been thrown to him 
from other windows, and disappeared with 
his companion, who had continued playing 
the bagpipe. 

The following morning , at breakfast, Har- 
riet described to her father the comical dance 
of the two Auvergnese, and deplored the fate 
of these poor children, who, at so early an 
age, were separated from their parents, and 
removed above two* hundred leagues from 
their native village, to endure the greatest 
hardships, and all the inclemencies of the 
season; and, what is perhaps even more 
painful, to be witnesses to the pomp and 
ostentation of the wealthy. 

Mr. Murval endeavoured to improve these 
just observations of his daughter, by showing 
her how thankful we ought to be for the 
favours of fortune, and the advantages of a 
careful education ; and how unworthy we 
prove of the blessings which Providence be* 
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4 THE PIECE OF GOLD. 

stows on US, if we refuse to assist the unfor- 
tunate, who are deprived of these gifts. 
^ While the father was yet conversing with 
his daughter on this interesting subject, a 
servant came in to say, that two little Auver- 
g-nese desired to speak with the young lady. 

" If they should turn out to be those two 
who amused me so much yesterday ! " ex- 
claimed Harriet. " What can they want 
with me? " 

** Tell them to come in, " said Mr. Murval. 
The servant immediately brought in the two 
little mountaineers, who, fearful of leaving 
the marks of their steps on the "carpet, had put 
off their shoes in ftpe hall, and advanced 
barefooted. *'They are the same!" cried 
Harriet, when she perceived them. **What 
do you want?" said Mr. Murval. The boys 
were some time before they could summon 
courage to answer, and looked at each other 
as if doubting which should begin. The 
elder, at last, taking from his bosom a little 
purse filled with dirty copper, said, *^ Excuse 
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me, my good Sir, that I venture lo appear 
before you; but in the little packet, which 
the young lady threw to us yesterday , I 
found this piece of gold, which could certainly 
not have been intended for us, and which we 
therefore take the liberty of bringing you 
back. Here it is. " So saying, he timidly 
placed a louis-d'or on the edge of the table. 

" But what could make you suppose that it 
was I, rather than any other person, who 
threw you this money?" 

^^ Oh ! I am sure it was you ! " replied the 
younger, who had not yet ventured to speak. 
^* I well remember the little packet, which 
you threw into my hat. " 

'* The money is yours : nothing can be 
more certain, " added the elder ; " take it 
back, I beg of you ! " 

^^ I see, " repj^ed Mr. Murval, ** that I must 

have given it to my daughter by mistake. 

Yes, I will take back this louis, but it shall 

be to recompense your honesty and encourage 

your probity. Take it, " continued he, retum- 

1. 
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6 THE PIECE OF GOIJ). 

ing it to the eldest ; ^M give it you with all 
my heart, and hope it may profit you. " 

'^ You are only joking us ! " said the Uttle 
Auvergnese. 

^^ I am not joking, I assure you. Take this 
piece of money. " — ^^ And I, " said Harriet, 
** to show you that I love to recompense and 
encourage such good qualities, will double 
the sum, and I wish that you should each 
possess your httle treasure. " So saying, she 
took a louis out of her purse, and gave it to 
the youngest. The two children, looking at 
each other, and catching each other's thoughts, 
as it were by sympathy, threw themselves at 
the feet of Mr. Murval and his daughter, and 
offered up a prayer for their benefactors. 

^^But this, " said Harriet, *^is on condition 
that they sing us one of their httle songs, and 
give us the national dance of their country. 

^^Oh that we will with pleasure 1 " cried 
the elder,. jumping up; and, in an instant, 
they were tumbling, grimacing, gesticulating, 
and showing off all their droll attitudes, till 
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they made Mr. Murval and bis daughter laugh 
heartily. When their performance was finish- 
ed, Mr. Murval gave orders that they should 
have a good breakfast ; and, on their taking 
leave, Harriet told them she hoped they would 
turn their two louis to good account. She 
Ukewise gave them permission, whenever they 
should pass near the house, to come in, as- 
suring them that tbey should always find a 
meal. The little Auvergnese retired highly 
delighted; and repeated, in the kitchen, where 
they were well regaled, all the tricks they had 
performed before Mr. Murval. 

Days and months passed on, without any tid- 
ings of the little mountaineers. Mr. Murval 
and his daughter were quite unable to account 
for their disappearance. Harriet thought they 
had probably squandered away their money, 
and were therefore afraid to show themselves. 

^* No, no," replied Mr. Murval, *Uhe Au- 
vergnese are too saving; they do not so easily 
spend what they have amassed; it is their 
greatest happiness to forward it to their own 
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country, where money is scarce; they either 
remit it to their friends, or, by laying it out in 
the purchase of a patch of ground, increase their 
little store." 

Both Mr. Murval and his daughter were 
wrong in their surmises respecting the use the 
boys had made of their little treasure. Two 
louis at one time ! They had never before 
been so rich; and their ambition was instantly 
fired. From the state of humble dancers, they 
resolved to elevate themselves to the rank of 
needle-sellers : they purchased at the manufac- 
tories, and then sold their needles about the 
villages. Their little trade prospered so 
much, that, in a short time, they were able 
to add to their stock the lace of Alencon, and 
cottons and handkerchiefs of Rouen; and as 
our two young merchants extended their 
connection, they were seen, at the end of two 
years, each carrying on his back a bundle of 
merchandise, which they now ventured to 
dispose of at the fairs, and in the smaller towns. 
Thev were soon generally known fop their 
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civility, and, above all, for their honesty; and 
every one spoke well of James and William, 
by which names they were called. In every 
hamlet on the road, in every inn, they esta- 
blished a reputation, which contributed not a 
little to their prosperity. At length, when 
they had attained their sixteenth year, they 
were rich enough, on passing through their 
own country, to purchase a fine mule of 
Auvergne, on which they deposited their 
bales of merchandise ; and now our young and 
active mountaineers traversed the whole of 
France on foot; extending their trade, and mak- 
ing themselves beloved wherever they went. 

Several years passed before they came to 
Paris. Harriet Murval had, in the mean 
time, married a gentleman, who possessed 
considerable landed property near Falaise, in 
Normandy. In the month of September, the 
celebrated fair of Guibrai is always held there, 
and is resorted to not only by the merchants of 
France, but also by persons from many parts 
of Europe. 
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10 THE PIECE OF GOLD. 

James and William, who had lately begun 
to deal in Lyons silks, came to dispose of them 
at this fair, where they displayed the richest 
silks, and the most elegant ribbons. Mr. Mur- 
val had come, with his family, to be present 
at this fair; and stopped with his daughter 
before the shop of the young merchants. On 
seeing him, they instantly whispered one to 
the other : ^^ It is he!" Harriet bought to 
the value 'of two louis, which she took from 
her purse, and offered to the two young men, 
who had displayed their goods with a marked 
degree of attention and civility. But one of 
them, fixing his eyes on her intently, said, 
with emphasis : ^^ Madam, we are paid 
already." — '^ What did you say?" exclaimed 
Harriet; ^^ did my father pay you, without my 
observing it?" 

^* I? " cried Mr. Murval. *' I have not paid 
them a sou!" 

**My brother is right," replied the other 
merchant, with emotion. **Yes, Sir, we are 
paid! And if you should take all our shop, 
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and our whole magazine, we should still be 
your debtors.'* These words excited the 
surprise of Mr. Murval and his daughter, who 
did not know to what they should attribute 
this strange adventure ;» when James and 
William threw themselves at their feet, and, 
resuming the accent of their native country, 
cried, ^*Do not you remember the two poor 
little Auvergnese, whom you so generously 
assisted? '* 

*^What! are these my two little moun- 
taineers? '* cried Harriet, sharing her father's 
surprise. *^How they have grown! You 
may read in their countenances their happiness 
and integrity! How much altered too is their 
language ! " 

'* Oh," repUed James, ** this is the result of 
our intercourse with the world; and we have 
been a little pohshed, during the ten years that 
we have traversed France.'* 

** You remember. Madam," said William, 
'* that when you gave me the louis, you said, 
with the greatest kindness, * I hope you may 
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turn it to good account. ' Yes, madam, your 
gift has prospered, even beyond your desires : 
all our undertakings have succeeded, till we 
have advanced to our present station. This 
rich shop is but a small part of what we possess : 
our credit is immense, and our commerce is 
extended over the whole of France." 

^^ Come," exclaimed James, ** intot)ur shop : 
it is your work : it belongs to you! When 
you gave us the two louis, the source of our 
fortune, you, at the same time, gave us the 
finest breakfast we had ever tasted : condescend 
then to dine with us in our shop; and we will 
relate our numerous adventures, and exhil^t 
once more before the lady the dance and songs 
of our. country, which made her laugh so 
heartily that morning." 

**Yes," exclaimed Harriet, "we accept it 
with pleasure. Never shall I have partaken 
of so delicious a repast ! Oh how I congratu- 
late myself, on having encouraged such noble 
virtues! And how delighted I am to see my 
two little Auvergnese once more!" 
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They entered the splendid warehouse of 
James and William, where an elegant dinner 
was soon served up, enUvened hy demonstra- 
tions of the sincerest joy and gratitude. 

After dinner, they repeated the dance of 
Auvergne, accompanied with songs, in which 
they expressed their happiness at the presence 
of their benefactors. While they were thus 
giving themselves up to happiness, a dreadful 
cry of ** Fire !" was heard in the fair of Guibrai. 
They instantly ran out, and saw the flamaes 
issuing out of the shop of one of the richest 
Ly onnese merchants . Anxious to save a portion 
of his inunense property, he rushed into the 
back of the warehouse, while his two daugh- 
ters, who had accompanied him to Guibrai, 
were in the greatest terror for the fate of their 
father, and filled the air with their cries. 
James and WiUiam sprang into the midst of 
the flames, and, in a few moments returned, 
amid the acclamations of the bystanders, 
carrying the merchant in their arms, while he 
loudly extolled them as his benefactors. The 
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fire being extinguished, they proposed to 
]VIr. Blondel, which was the name of the silk 
merchant, to have his goods removed into their 
magazine, and to establish himself there during" 
the remainder of the fair. He accepted their 
offer; and, followed by Angelica and Louisa, 
his two daughters, entered the magazine of 
James and William, who informed them, that, 
to avoid giving them any inconvenience, they 
would take up their night's lodging at the 
neighbouring hotel, and enjoy their society 
during the day. Mr. Blondel, in accepting 
these proposals, made with so much delicate 
attention, told them, that, though this accident 
would not injure his fortune, it would neverthe- 
less put him to the temporary inconvenience of 
not being able to fulfil the engagements, into 
which he had entered against the fair ; and, 
for the first time in his life, he saw himself 
obliged to delay his payments. 

* * Delay your payments !" cried James ; * * you, 
Mr. Blondel! No, we will never suffer that one 
of the first merchants of Lyons should in the 
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least compromise that credit which he has 
acquired by fifty years' industry. In offering 
you a part of our warehouse, we offer you, at 
the same time, a share in our purse." 

**Yes," rejoined William, '* all your 
demands shall be answered; and you can repay 
us whenever you think proper. It is now five 
years since we first presented ourselves before 
you at Lyons, each with a bundle on his back. 
You trusted us with your merchandise; you 
assisted us with your name. To-day it is our 
turn; and it is a duty which we are happy and 
proud to fulfil." 

This unexpected offer of James and WiUiam 
filled the merchant with joy and affectionate 
regard. Angelica and Louisa were likewise 
unable to conceal their emotion. 

Mr, Murval, who, during this scen«, had 
kept silence, secretly congratulated himself 
that he had, by a single louis, brought forward 
in society two such excellent and amiable 
persons. After spending with them the re- 
mainder of the day, he left them, making them 
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promise that, as soon as the fair of Guibrai 
should be over, they would all spend a few days 
at the chAteau of his son-in-law. 

For several days afterwards, Mr, Blondel 
was occupied in arranging his goods, and 
paying the bills and letters of exchange, which 
were presented, with the funds of James and 
William. When the fair of Guibrai was 
over, they all repaired to the chiteau, where 
they were received with marked attention, 
Mr. Blondel did not cease to extol James and 
William, who had just advanced him three 
thousand pounds, to enable him to fulfil his 
engagements. '*I wish," said he, ^Uo make 
their generosity known every where; and, as 
they have contributed to preserve my honour, 
I hope to augment their credit and reputation." 
— **No!" rephed AngeUca, with the liveliest 
gratitude, " I shall never forget what Mr. 
James and WiUiam have done for us; and, 
however great my father's return, he can never 
repay their kindness!" * 

** Yes, there is one way," repliedMr. Murval. 
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<< What is that?" exclaimed Mr. Blon- 
del. 

** By bestowing upon them the hands of 
your amiable daughters," returned Mr. Murval. 

" Alas !" said WiUiam , " the distance 
between us is too great to allow us to aspire to 
an alliance with ladies, whose rank and fortune 
entitle them to a higher station!" 

" Of what distance do you speak?" asked 
Mr. Blondel; " you are merchants, as well as 
myself. In time, your fortune may equal or 
even surpass mine. You have what I prize 
above every thing, a benevolent heart, spotless 
integrity, and a zeal for business. If my 
daughters think as I do, they will make you 
happy!" 

Angelica and Louisa blushed, and looked 
down; while WiUiam, with his usual frank- 
ness, exclaimed : "We have not yet had time 
to fall in love, and make a choice! But we 
will certainly take you at your word, and shall 
not be afraid to become your sons-in-law, if we 
could hope to obtain from your amiable daugh- 
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tei*s the indulgence of which my brother and 
myself stand so greatly in need!" 

** As for me," said James, '^I had almost 
begun to fear that, in saving Mr. Blondel, I 
had lost my own peace of mind. The few days 
which we have spent in the society of these 
ladies, have inspired feelings to which I had 
hitherto been a stranger; and if I ever lamen- 
ted the want of a pohshed exterior and a 
finished education, it is at this moment." 

*^ What is a polished exterior in comparison 
with what you have just done for us? " said 
Angelica. 

'* The benefactors of our father! What 
other title do they require as a claim upon our 
regard?" added Louisa. 

The formal consent of Angelica and Louisa 
completed the happiness of James and William, 
who, turning to Mr. Murval and his daughter, 
exclaimed : ^*0h! our worthy friends, enjoy 
the happiness you have created! This addi- 
tional joy is entirely your doing! And you, 
whom we may now call father," turning to 
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Mr. Blondel, **you also we thank for having 
given us the privilege of offering you our 
assistance!" 

The good old man was so affected, that he 
was unable to reply to this expression of their 
gratitude. Joy beamed on every countenance ; 
and Mr. Murval, as well as Harriet, requested 
that this double alliance should be celebrated 
at the ch&teau. 

In a few days, the necessary documents were 
signed; and the happiness of James and 
Angelica, William and Louisa was confirmed. 
Never was their perfect union interrupted by 
the least uneasiness, nor was their peace clouded 
by the most trivial misfortune. 

They became the first merchants in France ; 
but neither their successes nor their riches could 
ever make them forget the kindness of Mr. 
Murval and his daughter, who did not cease to 
repeat that even the little good we are enabled 
to do, is not always unattended by a happy 
result. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



THE PORTFOLIO 

OR, WHAT IS IT TO ME? 



Young Theodore was amiable, but extremely 
indolent : he was never interested in any thing 
which did not immediately concern himself. 
^* What is it to me ? " he would often exclaim, 
particularly if he were requested to perform 
any Uttle service for a stranger; ** besides , I 
shall never see this man again , and I have 
nothing to do with him." 

His father, who was a very sensible man, was 
one day reproving him for his egotism. ** The 
world in which we live," sflCid he, "is so 
small that in some respects we are all neigh- 
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hours ; and we never know how closely we 
may become connected even with those who 
only yesterday were strangers to us." 

Theodore shook his head doubtingly. ^* You 
do not believe me, Theodore : come here, and 
I will relate to you one or two adventures, 
which have happened, not to me, but to some 
of our intimate Mends. '* Theodore ran and 
fetched his little chair, and, seating himself at 
his father's feet, looked at him attentively, for 
he was very fond of hearing him relate little 
stories. 

** You know Mr. West?" said his father. 
'* The one that always looks so melancholy? " 
" The same. But do you know the causes 
of his melancholy ? " 

*^ yes ! His wife was poisoned." 
*^ Well ! and I will now tell you the cause. 
* Oneday, in winter, Mr.Westwasreturningfrom 
a journey, which he had been obliged to under- 
take on public business. A few miles from our 
town, he met, on the public road, an overturned 
carriage, from which three gentlemen and 
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a lady had been (hrown. The servants were 
putting the carriage together, that they might, 
if possible^ reach Breslaw. The snow was 
falling in large flakes ; Mr. West might very 
easily have offered to convey the lady and one 
of the gentlemen in his carriage ; the idea in 
fact struck him ; but he was pressed for tkne ; 
his wife was ill ; and, by taking in two addi- 
tional persons, he would certainly be delayed 
half an hour ; he, therefore, passed them without 
stopping, saying, ^ After all, what is it to me ?' 
The travellers were too polite to ask such a 
favour of a stranger, and merely requested that 
he would desire apartments to be prepared for 
them at the hotel. This he promised to do, 
and continued his journey. 

** When he returned home, he found his wife 
still ill, though by no means in danger. Wrapp- 
ed in a warm robe de chambre, he quietly 
sat down to supper : he thought, indeed, for 
one instant, of the poor travellers ; but did not 
wish to dispense with the attendance of the 
servantj who was waiting at table ; and sayijig, 
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^ What is it to me ? ' he neglected to send to 

the hotel. 

*^His wife, who was overjoyed at seeing 
him, was, in consequence of the excitement, 
seized in the night with violent pain : he imme- 
diately sent to the apothecary for an opiate ; 
but, on taking it, she became much worse, and 
died in frightful convulsions. 

*^She had taken poison : the apothecary, 
roused from his sleep, had mistaken the bottle ; 
and, at the inquest, he excused himself by 
saying, that the repeated summonses of the 
servants of the hotel for medicines for some 
travellers, who were on the point of death, 
had so bewildered and harassed him, that 
when Mr. West's nurse had come in during 
all this confusion for a soothing opiate, he had 
by mistake taken down the wrong bottte. 

** The travellers had indeied arrived about 
midnight : a fire was lighted ; but, the apart- 
ment not being sufficiently heated, they retir- 
ed to bed benimibed with cold. Their dripp- 
ing garments were hung before the fire in 
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an adjoining room ; the door between the two 
rooms had been left open, and, the vapour 
filling their apartment, they must all have 
perished but for the solicitude of a servant, who 
came into their chamber before daybreak, 
when she found them already quite senseless. 

" By prompt assistance, they indeed reco- 
vered ; but the amiable and innocent Mrs. West 
became the victim of this accident. 

** You see by this, my son, what fatal conse- 
quences indolent carelessness may sometimes 
produce. Had Mr. West performed his com- 
mission, the apartments would have been 
prepared ; the travellers would not have been 
taken ill ; the apothecary would not have been 
confused ; and poor Mrs. West would still have 
been alive. 

*^ You know old Lewis, who formerly en- 
joyed such a large fortune? — ^Well, he now 
languishes in the greatest poverty. For a 
long time, there had appeared in the pubUc 
journals an advertisement, inviting one Joseph 
Lisberg, who had been absent for some years, 
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to present himself at a given time, either in 
person or by proxy, to receive his part of his 
father's inheritance ; otherwise, he would be 
declared dead, and his inheritance divided. 
A subsequent advertisement was inserted, in 
the name of the only sister of Lisberg, entreat- 
ing all the friends of humanity to give her 
some information about her brother, who, it 
was vaguely reported, had gone to India. 
Lewis well knew, from the letters of a cousin, 
who was settled in Batavia, that there was a 
man there named Lisberg, who in consequence of 
his activity, had succeeded in all his enterprises. 
Thus Lewis possessed all the necessary informa- 
tion, and intended to communicate it to the 
sister ; but, after putting it off from day to day, 
he at last exclaimed — * After all, what is it to 
me?' 

*^ Several years after, Lisberg returned to 
Europe. His sister, who, in consequence of the 
announcement, was now in possession of the 
whole fortune, had married a merchant of Bre- 
men, who was engaged in great speculations. 
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On account of the restitution, which he consi- 
dered himself obliged to make to his brother- 
in-law, his credit lessened, his affairs gradually 
became embarrassed, and he was obUged to 
stop payment. His failure involved that of a 
house at Hamburgh, which, in its turn, occa- 
sioned the downfall of a banker at Breslaw, in 
whose hands Lewis had placed all his fortune. 

^^ Thus you again see, my dear Theodore, 
that had Lewis written to the sister of Lisberg, 
her husband wovdd not have engaged in such 
large speculations ; the houses of Hamburgh 
and Breslaw would not have failed ; and Lewis 
would be still living in affluence. 

" You knew old Mr. Wood? —He died of 
grief ; his son still lives, but Ungering disease 
almost consumes him. What is this owing to? 

** We were, one day, celebrating a great f6te 
at our club : the whole party was given up to 
gaiety, and our hearts opened to benevolence 
and humanity. Some worthy Saxons, who had 
been deputed by the inhabitants of a village, 
which had just been destroyed by fire, to make 
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a collection in the neighbouring towns, em- 
braced this moment. They presented them- 
selves before the happy group, in the hope of 
receiving their assistance ; nor would they 
have been deceived in their expectations, but 
Wood suddenly checked the charitable feeling 
of his companions, by showing them the list 
of the poor of their own town, who, he said, 
had a prior claim upon them. * What have 
we to do with strangers ? ' This was the 
substance of his discourse : the poor Saxons 
obtained scarcely anything, and retired with 
sighs. 

** They did not fare better in some other 
places ; for, unhappily, this narrow-minded 
excuse was every where pleaded to atone for 
the want of charity. The sum they were ena- 
bled to collect was wholly insufficient to reheve 
all the sufferers : some got a little, others 
nothing. 

" This, among others, was the fate of a poor 
miller, who, driven to despair, visited, for the 
last time, the smoking ruins of his house ; and 
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then rashly threw himself into the river. At a 
short distance, lived a man, who had a very 
handsome daughter ; but, as she grew up, his 
fortune diminished ; for she was extremely 
extravagant, and as she exercised absolute 
power over all the family concerns, she wast- 
ed in foolish prodigality his hard-earned 
savings. 

^* One day, as she was walking along the 
banks of the river, she perceived the corpse of 
the miUer, which had been cast on shore! 
Horrified at the sight, she fainted, and was 
carried home. She recovered but slowly ; and 
the medical men ordered her to go to the 
waters of Toplitz. Though already ruined, 
the poor father consented ; and she went. 
Change of air, the salubrity of the baths, and 
the various public amusements, contributed to 
her speedy recovery. 

<* Wood's son, who was at that time finish- 
ing his studies at the University of Halle, 
made an excursion to Toplitz during the vaca- 
tion. Here he saw the beautiful stranger, was 

3. 
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struck with the charms of her conversation, 
and determined to marry her. His father, to 
whom he represented her as an angel, consent- 
ed ; and the marriage was concluded at Bres- 
law. She soon threw off the mask, and by 
her extravagance and mismanagement ren- 
dered her husband as miserable as she had 
formerly made her father. Nothing but discord 
and confusion prevailed in the family — the 
affairs got into embarrassment— old Mr. Wood 
died of a broken heart — and it wiU not be 
long before his son follows him into the tomb ! 

* ^ Such, then, is the chain of these events. If 
Wood had not said at the club, * What do the 
strangers concern us ? ' the poor Saxons would 
not have been repelled — the miller, being re- 
heved, would not have been driven to despair 
— ^the young woman's health would not have 
obliged her to be sent to Toplitz — ^Wood's son 
would have married a worthy young country- 
woman ; and he would not now be dragging 
on a miserable existence. " 

The recital of these unfortunate events had 
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the desired effect ; and Theodore, who was na- 
turally of an amiable disposition, became more 
useful and obliging. 

One day, a comrade of his, whose father 
had a very fine orchard, asked him to come 
and spend the evening with him. The road 
was near a pubUc garden, which was crossed 
by several avenues of trees and winding paths. 
In one of these he observed a young man looking 
about in great anxiety. Theodore watched hiin 
for some time ; and, as the stranger's despair 
increased, he went up to him, and asked him 
whether he had lost any thing? 

*^ Yes ; my portfolio. It will be of Uttle 
use to any one : but for me the loss will be 
irreparable." 

Theodore asked him in which of the walks 
he had lost it. 

The stranger, who had been walking about 
for some time in the various paths, did not 
know the spot. Theodore looked about among 
the bushes ; but he soon gave over the search, 
and thought of the delightful afternoon which 
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he might now be spending with his friend. 
*^ What is it to me ?" said he, walking- on ; 
but scarcely had these words passed his lips, 
when he recollected the stories which his 
father had related to him ; and he involuntarily 
stood still. *^ I shall do much better, " said he, 
^* to^assist this stranger in looking for his book. 
I shall not lose the fruit ; and, even if I should, 
I had much better do a kind action." He exa- 
mined all the walks, with which he was well 
acquainted, looked into every bush, and at last 
discovered the portfoho behind a green bank, 
on which the stranger had probably been rest- 
ing. He took it, and holding it out, cried, 
'* Where are you ? — Where are you, there ? — 
Here is the book." The stranger was sitting at 
the foot of a tree ; and when he saw Theodore 
advancing with the treasure in his hand, he rose 
hastily, and, embracing him, exclaimed, " 
that I were rich, that I might repay your 
kindness ! " 

** It is nothing at all, " said Theodore, smil- 
ing ; " I have done it with pleasure !" At these 
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words, he turned round to go away ; but the 
stranger stopped him, and drew from his hand- 
kerchief a gold pin, which he gave him, saying, 
^* I give you but a small mark of my gratitude. 
This pin is of little value ; but do me the favour 
to wear it in remembrance of the stranger, 
whom you have laid under so great an obliga- 
tion. " 

Theodore took the pin, thanked his unknown 
friend, and ran at full speed towards the or- 
chard, where the fruit seemed now to possess 
an additional charm. He heard no more of the 
stranger; but carefully preserved the pin, which 
he wore on gala days. 

Nineteen years passed om, and Theodore had 
grown a fine young man, and was generally 
beloved. He had, for some little time, superin- 
tended the manufactory of his father, who de- 
termined to retire from business, and to leave it 
to his son, after having settled all his affairs. 
For this purpose, Theodore was obliged to 
take several journeys. At Leipsic, he made 
some stay, as the concerns demanded his pre- 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



34 THE portfolio; or, 

sence. Here he was introduced to Julia Rich, 
the daughter of a wealthy banker, and very 
amiable and accomplished* She was related 
to a particular Mend, whom he frequently 
visited. He had, consequently, many oppor- 
tunities of seeing and admiring hev. Julia, 
on her part, was not insensible to the praises 
which were universally bestowed on the young 
SUesian. Julia and Theodore, without at first 
perceiving it, grew every day more attached ; 
and, at the end of two months, he ventured to 
say, *^Ah, if I were but permitted to love you !" 

Julia did not appear offended at this avowal, 
but merely said, with a sigh, that she feared 
ber &ther would not encourage him. — ** May 
I be permitted to speak to him ? " asked 
Theodore. Julia nodded assent. 

He requested some of Mr. Rich's friends to 
prepare him for this visit, and to speak in his 
favour, Mr. Rich, however, received him with 
evident vexation, and gravely replied to his 
suit : — ** I have certainly been told many 
flattering things, not only of your father, but 
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also of yourself ; and I feel assured that you are 
too reasonable to wish that I should settle at 
so great a distance from me a daughter who 
constitutes all my happiness, and who is the 
only consolation of my declining, years. Is it 
possible for me to part with her? " 

It was in vain that Theodore promised to 
visit him every year, and even to settle at 
Leipsic after the death of his father. — ** I am 
sorry," repUed he, ** but I cannot part with my 
daughter. " 

Theodore was distressed by this denial. He . 
stood motionless. Mr. Rich looked at him with 
attention, and then suddenly exclaimed, 
** Where did you get that brooch ? " 
" I have preserved it since I was a boy. " 
" But how did you get it ? " 
Theodore briefly related the adventure. Mr. 
Rich seized his hand, exclaiming, ^* Julia is 
yours ! I dare not refuse her ! To you I am 
indebted for every thing I possess ! " He then 
told him, that he had been only a poor commis- 
sion merchant, with nothing in the world but 
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the portfolio, which contained certificates of his 
good conduct, and a letter of recommendation, 
which a merchant had given him before his 
death, and which it was therefore impossible 
for hiih to replace ; — ^that by means of these pa- 
pers he obtained a situation in one of Ihe first 
mercantile houses, where he gained the affec- 
tion of the principal, and became eventually 
both his son-in-law and heir to his fortune. 

** In this event, " added he, " I recognize the 
wise disposition of Providence ! You may carry 
my daughter away with you. If, at the gates 
of Breslaw, when you returned my portfolio, 
any one had said to me, ' Could you at any 
time refuse your daughter to this young man, if 
the germs of the virtues which he now carries 
in his breast shall have been developed ? ' I 
should certainly have repUed, * No, ' with the 
greatest pleasure ; why then should I think 
differently now ? " 

Julia was called in ; and, having avowed her 
affection for her father's young friend, their 
marriage was celebrated ; and Theodore, in the 
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overflowing of his happiness, repeated the excel- 
lent msjdm of his father, and exclaimed, ^* And 
I too will instruct my children, that they shall 
never say — * What is it to me ? ' " 
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Charles Hartley was the only son of a 
gentleman, living near Portsmouth, whose 
mind and body were equally ineapable of mak- 
ing the slightest exertions, and who was desti- 
tute of all virtue except that of parental affeo-^ 
tion. Mr. Hartley had originally been Inten-* 
ded for the ohuroh, but the natural indolence 
of his disposition , united to the imbeoility of 
his understanding, had rendered him so inai> 
tentive to the necessa)?y forms of the university, 
that, when he was examined for his degree^ 
he mide sueh vacant replies to the interroga- 
tions that were put to him, that the whole se- 
nate house wurein a burst of laughter, and he 
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was severely reprimanded for attempting to 
pass an examination. 

Although few circumstances were able to 
make an impression upon Mr. Hartley's feel- 
ings, yet this public disgrace produced that ex- 
traordinary effect; and, unable to support the 
general ridicule, he instantly ordered a post- 
chaise, and drove down to his paternal inherit- 
ance, resolving never more to behold a place 
where his character had been stigmatized sftid 
his abilities degraded. 

Scarcely had he arrived at his father's resi- 
dence, when the pleasing intelligence of his 
being left an estate of fifteen hundred a year, by 
the unexpected bequest of his godfather, was an- 
nounced to him; his disappointment was for* 
gotten, his indignation subsided, and the idea 
of enjoying the comforts of life , without the 
trouble of procuring them, appeared the com- 
pletion of all human felicity. 

As his person was rather agreeable, and his 
fortune ample (for by the death of his father 
it was considerably augmented), no great exer- 
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tions were required to form a matrimonial en- 
gagement; and when that great business was 
once accomplished, he fancied himself autho- 
rised to pass the remainder of his days in total 
indolence and absolute inactivity. 

Fifteen years had elapsed from that period, 
without any thing material occurring in Mr. 
Hartley's family; but at length, to the astonish* 
ment of the neighbourhood, and the great joy 
of his papa, the hero of this story made an un- 
expected appearance. 

No sooner had Chailes Hartley arrived on 
this theatre of action, than his father made the 
extraordinary resolution , never to let him be 
tormented with school discipline or private tui- 
tion, but to bring him up in that total ignorance 
of learning and literature, which had occasioned 
him so much uneasiness and such unconquer- 
able disgrace. 

In this singular determination Mrs. Hartley 
perfectly coincided , for he had so frequently 
illustrated all the circumstances of his misfor- 
tune at Cambridge, and described tutors and 

4. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



42 FAL0B INDULGENCE. 

masters in such terrifymg eolours, that Mrs. 
Hartley considered them as a band of tyrante^ 
who delighted in cruelty, injustice, and opprm-^ 
sion. Although her character viras in many 
instances the reverse of her husband's, yet in 
point of information they were exactly similar, 
only that her defects proceeded more from edii^ 
cation than from nature^ 

That Charles's disposition should have been 
totally unlike both father and moth^, was cer* 
tainly extraordinary ; but, from the earliest in- 
fancy, he gave symptcflns not only of an active 
mind, but of a superior understanding. 

That he was able to run alone before he was 
twelve months old^ was certainly owing to the 
admirable care which his nurse took of him; 
but that he should never be satisfied five mi<- 
nutes together in any mtuation, eiter he once 
had the use of his legs, was certainly an indi* 
cation of that acti^ty of character that aller- 
w(Crds marked his future actions. 

By the time Charles was four years old, he 
had sot only insured to himself the affieetimi 
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of father^ mother, and iervante, but he had con-* 
tpived to initiate himself into the good opinio^ 
of the whole neighbourhood. 

Mr. Hartley was lo doatingly fond of hii eon, 
that he wished constantly to enjoy his society; 
but their dispositions were so totally opposite, 
that Charles found any company mope agree* 
able. If his father could have trundled a hoop, 
play^ at trap«-ball^ cricket, or any of those fa- 
vourite MSiusements , of course he would have 
preferred his society to Joe Tumi's (a little 
foot«boy), who was hired as a playfellow to the 
young squire (as he was called) ; or had he been 
able to tell the stm^ of Jack the Giant-killer, 
or Blue Beard , as frequently as nurse BuUer 
did, he might then have had a chance of attrac>- 
ting his son's affections; but the insipidity of 
Mr. Hartley's character was so great, and his 
mind so barren and uninformed, that he was 
incapable of replying te those questions which 
the cuiiosity natural tp childhood wished to 
have satisfied. 

Though Charles appeared to have so Uttfe 
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satisfaction in his father's society, it did not 
proceed from his want of feeling or affection, 
for Mr. Hartley had a dangerous illness when 
the child was about six years old, and he never 
quitted the apartment until he was recovered, 
and then he returned to his usual sports with 
an avidity that showed a desire to moke up for 
lost time. 

Of his mother he was very fond; and, as she 
undertook to be his instructress in the art of 
reading, he would spend hours together in her 
apartment before his father was up in the morn- 
ing, for no books were introduced into Mr. 
Hartley's presence : his aversion to them had 
been unconquerable from the time he had been 
refused his degree at Cambridge. 

About half a mile from Hartley Abbey, re- 
sided a Mr. Willson, a gentleman of large for- 
tune; and as Charles and his companion Joe 
were one day passing the garden , the former 
was attracted by the appearance of some ripe 
grapes , which hung under glass bells for the 
purpose of ripening; and as Mr. Willson was 
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^walking unpcrceived, he overheard the follow- 
ing conversation : — 

Charles. — *4£ you 'U let me get upon youp 
shoulders, Joe, I can very easily scramble over 
tliat hedge, for I must have one of those bunches 
of grapes, and so it don't signify." 

*^No, don't you get over, Master Hartley," 
replied Joe, *^for fear you should scratch your 
legs ; but let me get over, for I am not afraid of 
being seen , for Mr. Willson's coach passed us 
just as we came out." 

"Do you think your legs won't feel a scratch 
as well as mine?" said Charles: *^ besides, if 
the gardener was to see you, he would give you 
a good thrashing, and he would not touch me 
if I put this half-crown in his hand; and if I 
don't get a sight of his Honoiu* I shall leave it in 
the glass, or else, perhaps, Mr, Willson may 
think the poor fellow has eaten the grapes him- 
seK; but if he finds a half-crown there, that will 
convince him to the contrary, and the grapes 
/ must and will have." So saying, he moun- 
ted Joe's shoulders, and was over in a moment. 
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Mr. Willson did not discover himself until 
Charles had taken the grapes, put the half- 
erown into the glass, and was conveying them 
off in great triumph. 

Conscious of having acted improperly, and 
incapable of forming any excuse, he stood for 
some moments fixed in astonishment: then ap- 
proaching Mr. Willson, and taking off his hat, 
*<I could not help it, sh*," said he, *4ndeed I 
could not help it, they looked so tempting I 
could not pass them; but I assure you I did 
not mean to steal theniy and there's the haK- 
crown I left to pay for them/' Mr. Willson 
was so pleased with the ingenuous declaration, 
that he returned his money, gave him a $e* 
cond bunch of grapes, and in the most Mendly 
manner explained to him the impropriety of 
yierding to a desire without reflecting upon its 
consequences. 

Charles listened to him with the greatest at- 
tention, and promised never to forget his pre- 
cepts : and Mr. Willson was so delighted with 
the openness of his maimer, and his readiness to 
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acknowledge his failings^ that he invited him 
to come and eat grapes whenever he felt an 
inclination^ 

Charles was to much pleased with Mr, Will^ 
son'e kindness and conversation^ that^ without 
saying any thing to his father^ the next day he 
repeated his visit, and was much delighted at 
being introduced to a oompanion about two 
years older than himself. An intimacy be- 
tween the two boys soon succeeded, and Charles 
heard with real concern that his new friend was 
to return to Winchester school in less than a 
fortnight, and he experienced so much satisfac* 
tion in his society, that the idea of a separation 
was truly pahifuL 

Charles's mind was naturally too active for 
him ever to remain unoccupied, and those hours 
which other boys usually devote to study and 
improvement were by him spent in some ftm- 
oful invention <tf mischievous exploit* 

Although he was not cruel by nature, but, on 
the contrary, had really a very feeling heart, 
yet from mere want of reflection, and boyish 
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folly, he was often guilty of actions that might 
have been attributed to hardness of heart. 

His favourite nurse had left the family some" 
years, and it generally fell to the lot of Mrs. 
Dorcas (as she was called) to comb his hair, 
wash his neck, and- pay those little attentions 
to his person which had formerly been per- 
formed by his good old woman, as he used to 
call his nurse. 

As Mrs. Dorcas fancied herself rather de- 
graded by this office, which she thought beneath 
a lady's maid, she did not perform it with that 
civility Charles expected, and open warfare was 
declared between them. Dorcas thought it 
very pretty to have all the airs of a fine lady, 
and therefore she was subject to those little im- 
perfections which generally attend the charac- 
ter: such as constant alarms, frequent hyste- 
rics, and occasional faintings. As Charles fsm- 
cied all these symptoms of delicate feelings ra- 
ther affected than real, he took care to call 
them often into action, sometimes by tying 
black crape over his face, and standing upon a 
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ladder against her window; at others , by 
dressing himself up in a white sheet , and 
going into her bed-room after the family were 
retired to rest; and a thousand tricks of that 
sort, too numerous to relate. 

Mrs. Dorcas had a brother, a gardener, in the 
same village, who might certainly be said to be 
the only person in it that was not absolutely 
attached to Charles: but the sister's prejudice 
extended {o the whole of the family; and as 
Charles unluckily happened to injure a bed of 
tulips, as he one day ran through the man's 
garden in pursuit of a favourite-rabbit, the dis- 
like was strengthened into an absolute hatred, 
although he gave him all the money he had 
in his pocket, and promised him more, as soon 
as he had a fresh supply. The man, not satis- 
fied with the compensation, went directly to Mr. 
Hartley, and issuing a formal complaint against 
his son, demanded reparation for the injury he 
had sustained. For this conduct Charles was 
determined to be revenged, and getting up at 
foiu? o'clock the next morning, assisted by his 

5 
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{Hend Joe, he contrived to cover every leaf of 
the tulips with thick blacking; mAy nqt satis- 
fied with that revenge, they cat off all the 
hair, and then shaved a Uttle white French 
dog y which had heen presented to the garde* 
ner's wife by a French priest who lodged with 
them« 

Before Charles's introduction to Mr^ WiUson's 
family he had never even heard the very men- 
tion of liaUn and Greek; but now fhat he waa 
told that a knowledge of those languages was 
ahsolutely necessary for every gentleman to be 
aeq[uainted with, he felt his own inf<^ority , and 
eoigured hia &ther in let him return to school 
with Henry Willaon^ 

Mr« Hartley received his son's request with 
the most mexpressible astonishment, and at- 
tempted to eonvinee him of its foUy, by a full 
detail of his own sufferings, both when at school 
and at eoUege; but Gharl^ was neither to be 
dissuaded from his design nor intimidated from 
pursuing it, and his father's opposition seemed 
only to increase his ardour^ 
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The going to school was positively denied, 
but a tutor at home was at length agreed to, as 
soon as a proper one could be found; in the 
mean time Henry returni^ to school , and at 
parting presented his Mend with a book of 
travels, by way of occupying his time Until the 
arrival of the expected tutor. 

Charles received the gift with the highest 
satis&u^tion, and hurl'ied home to feast his ima- 
gination with its contents. To describe the 
avidity with which he perused the work, is 
impossible; he rose early, sat up late, and for- 
got the joys both of cricket and trap-ball; 
every country that he read of he longed to visit, 
and the inactivity of his own life was absolutely 
irksome. 

Although Hartley Abbey was not sk miles 
ftom Portsmouth, yet Charles had nearly com- 
pleted his eleventh year without having ram- 
bled so far from home. 

Henry's present had put all his ideas into 
motion, and calling Joe, he inquired if he knew 
ihe way to Portsmouth, 
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* ^ Know it, sir?" replied the boy ; ^ ^ ay , every 
inch of the ground, as well as you do round our 
paddock." 

^ * Well," said Charles, * * I have a fancy to see 
it, and if you will rise early to-morrow morning, 
•we can be back again before my papa comes 
down stairs. 

Joe was delighted at his young master's pro- 
posal, and proddsed to call him at six o'clock. 
As Charles was generally an early riser, and 
always had a bason of milk as soon as he came 
down, the house-maid gave it him as usual, and 
saw him go out, attended by Joe, without ask- 
ing any questions. 

As he was in the habit of taking a great deal 
of exercise, he arrived at Portsmouth without 
being sensible of the least fatigue, and beheld a 
scene that called forth his astonishment, admi- 
ration, and delight. 

The ships, docks, arsenals, storehouses, and 
barracks, were all objects of delight and amaze- 
ment: and as he stood silently viewing the 
wondrous scene before him, a middle-aged man, 
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dressed in a smart naval uniform, approached, 
and, in a good-humoured, friendly manner, of- 
fered to accompany him round the dock-yard, 

Charles, who was all curiosity and astonish- 
ment , gladly accepted the stranger's civility, 
and, before they had seen half the curiosities 
the place contained, he yielded to his entreaties 
to accompany him on board his ship. 

Joe, who was excessively afraid of the water, 
and likewise began to apprehend he should get 
into disgrace with his master and mistress, en- 
deavoured to dissuade Charles from accepting 
the officer's invitation; but, eager to indulge 
the impulse of the moment , and delighted at 
the opportunity of gratifying his curiosity, he 
was whoUy inattentive to all that was said to 
him, and, desiring Joe to wait his return, he 
stepped into a boat, which his companion hai- 
led, and was on board the ship in less than ten 
minutes. 

Joseph continued sauntering about the dock- 
yard for some time, and at length seated him- 
self upon some planks of timber, impatient for 
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his young maste^^s return, and dreading the re- 
sentment of his old one. In this agitata state 
of mind, how must his terrors have increased at 
perceiving a sudden darkness overspa*ead the 
sky, and hearing the mariners declare there watt 
every appearance of a violent tempest! It v^as 
in vain that he ran to the spot from which his 
young master had embarked, in the hopes of 
seemg him return; not a single boat was per- 
ceived in action, and the sailors were busily en- 
gaged in making fast their moorings. The ga- 
thering storm soon burst over his head, loud 
peals of thunder were succeeded by vivid flashes 
of fbrked lightning 1 The wind arose, the rain 
descended, and evening approached to complete 
the horror of the scene. 

Drenched with the torrents that had fallen, 
terrified at the prospect around him, and con- 
vinced it was impossible his yoimg master could 
return, the affrighted boy at length determined 
to endeavour to find his way to the Abbey; but 
befcH^e he had reached more than half the di»- 
taaee, night advanced 90 hastily upoa hiin^ that 
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he WAS absolutely unable to proceed, and seating 
himiself under the shade of a spreading oak, he 
loudly bewailed his own misfortunes. He had 
not remained there many minutes, WheU he per* 
oeived distant lights glimmering in various 
places^ and distinctly heard voices in different 
parts repeat alternately the names of Master 
Hai*tley and Joe Turner . 

^^Here I amP' exclaimed Joe, his heart pal- 
pitating with joy at the sound*, "here I am, 
under the oak tteel" the lights quickly ap- 
proached, and what was Joe*s astonishment at 
beholding his master (who for eighteen years 
had never gone beyond the precincts of his own 
estate) drenched with rain, and accompanied by 
Mr. Willson, his servants, and half the parish. 

" Where's my boyT' he exclaimed ; " where's 
my dafUng boy? Tell me directly, you rascal, 
or I shall lose my senses with terror and 
anxiety 1" 

<* Compose your sj^its, my good sir," said 
Mr. WiUson, "and do not give way to unne- 
oemury aknns; I doubt not but ttielad wiU be 
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enabled to give a very good aooount of my 
young friend." Then, turning to Joe, " Gome, 
my good fellow," said he, "be brief, and tell 
us where you have left young Hartley." 

Joe instantly fell upon his knees, regardless 
of the pool of water into which he plunged, and 
in a very prolix style related the whole account 
of what had happened, from their leaving the 
Abbey in the morning, to Charles's accompany- 
ing the stranger on board his ship. 

The idea of his son being exposed to the dan- 
ger of the warring elements in such a tremen- 
dous night, was too much for Mr. Hartley's for- 
titude to sustain, and he beat his breast, tore his 
hair, and absolutely acted the part of a mad- 
man. 

Mr. Willson pitied both his weakness and 
want of resolution, and used every argument in 
his power to persuade him to return to the Ab- 
bey, but in vain, for he resolved to go on to 
Portsmouth, and Mr. Willson had too much 
compassion to suffer him to be unattended. 

The tempest continued to rage with the most 
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dreadful violence during the whole of the night, 
and never abated until six o'clock the next 
morning. The unhappy father could not be 
persuaded to go to bed; and as soon as it was 
light, he saUied forth to take a view of the ship- 
ping, and endeavour to get inteUigence of his 
darhng son. But what an agonizing prospect 
met his view ! Ships driven from their anchors 1 
masts floating on the water! boats upset! and 
every object that met his eye tended to impress 
the idea of his child being lost for ever ! 

Agonized with grief, and frantic with de- 
spair, he stopped every creature that he met to 
endeavour to obtain some intelligence of his 
boy, and at length he had the good fortune to 
encounter one of the sailors who had rowed him 
to the ship. His joy at this circumstance was 
almost equal to his grief, and taking out his 
purse, he promised the man the whole of its 
contents, if he would restore the child to his 
longing arms. 

^' AU that!'' exclaimed the man, rubbing his 
bands, and looking at the purse with astonish* 
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ment; "why, that's enough to make a mail 
jump mast high to think of! However, your 
honour, I '11 haul yoimg Fresh Water oveiv 
board, and moor him safely by your side, or 
never tread the gang-way again, that's all.'* 
So saying, away he flew, jumped into the first 
boat, and rowed towards a large ship, that ap- 
peared to have suffered but little injury from 
the last tempestuous weather. 

Mr. Willson, who had risen early and missed 
his companion, just arrived upon the beach as 
the sailor had taken his leave, and, drawing a 
telescope from his pocket, anxiously watched 
all his motions; and, in less than ten minutes 
after he boarded the Bellona, which Was the 
name of the ship Charles had been enticed to 
take a survey of, he had the satisfaction of see- 
ing him return, accompanied by the runaway 
and a naval officer. 

Mr. Hartley's joy at once more beholding the 
object of his affection, was greater than can 
be imagined, and Lieutenant Anson returned 
with his little companion to apologize for the 
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uneasiness he had unintentionally occasioned : 
he told Mr, Hartley, that, being attracted by 
the ingenuous countenance of his son, he had 
entered into conversation with hinii and find- 
ing hii?x anxious to discover the utility of the 
objects around hini| he had offered to explain 
them, and being delighted with his remarks , 
and charmed with his society, he had inadver- 
tently taken Imn on board a ship without in- 
quiring whether he was es^cted at home : that 
the succeediiig storm had rendered it impossiihle 
to carry him on shore, and his courage and 
manly conduct during that scene of danger had 
endeared hi|n to all the officers, and it was their 
united wish that Mr. Hartley would suffer him 
to become a sailor, 

"Suffer him to become a sailor, Sirl" ex- 
daiined Mr, Hartley; "why, I would much 
sooner make him a shoeblack I My very ex- 
islence depends upon his society, and my life 
would fall a sacrifice if I was deprived of it," 

"4s to your making your son a sailor, my 
good sir," said Mr. Willson, " that is a mode of 
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life I should not think of recommending; but 
let me have the pleasure of convincing you that 
it is your duty as a parent to render him fit to 
fill some one station in life with honour to him- 
seK and credit to his father. From some 
strange prejudice, or some private pique, you 
seem to have an aversion both to science and 
information ; but Providence has blest you with 
a son, Mr. Hartley, whose superiority of abiUr 
ties, and ardency of imagination, absolutely 
require a constant exertion; and if you do not 
take the trouble of turning them into their proper 
channel, you will convert that into a misfor- 
tune, which might have proved a real blessing." 
**So you will, papa," said Charles; "and I 
am sure I understand what Mr. Willson means: 
I should like to be a sailor, to be siu'e ; and so I 
told Mr. Anson , because then I should always 
have something to do ; but I would much rather 
go to Winchester, because then I might get be- 
fore boys that are older than myseK; for Henry 
says, those who have a mind to fag, may always 
get forward at Winchester." 
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**WeU, well, we '11 think about it;* said Mr. 
Hartley ; ^ * for if you will puzzle your brain with 
Latin and Greek, you e'en must : but , remem- 
ber, I '11 quit Hartley Abbey, and take a house 
at Winchester; for I would not sleep another 
night without you, to become master of the 
universe." 

The plan of taking a house at Winchester was 
inunediately adopted, and at the same time a 
distant relation of Mr. Willson's arrived in the 
country, for the benefit of the air. This gentle- 
man was one of the principal assistants at Win- 
chester school, and being delighted with the 
natural superiority of Charles Hartley's under- 
standing, undertook to prepare him for his ad- 
mission into the school : and in the course of 
three months' close application, he was as com- 
pletely versed in the rudiments of Latin gram- 
mar, as many boys who have studied it the same 
term of years; and before he had been entered 
one year, he obtained a superiority over others 
who had been stationed there four or five. 

Charles's mind, once occupied in a laudable 

6 
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pursuit) was no longer amused by mischievous 
exploits, or childish amusements; and when the 
period arrived that he was to quit Winchester, 
he carried away with him the most flattering 
testimonials both of his conduct and abilities; 
and though he was not admitted into that seat 
of learning until he had attained his eleventh 
year, yet,- by dose study and intense applica- 
tion, he sooA out-stripped his predecessors. 
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THE SAILOR BOY. 



Richard Freeman was always a good boy, 
obedient to his parents and obliging to his bro- 
thers and sisters. When .he was about fifteen 
years old, his fiather died, and as his mother was 
very poor, and had a large family, a kind Mend, 
who knew that Richard had a wish to go to sea, 
obtained a situation for him as cabin-boy in a 
fine large ship, just sailing for India. 

Richard's mother was very sorry to part 
with him ; and his brothers, Charles and James, 
little Anna, and sweet baby Ellen , and all his 
school-fellows, cried bitterly, for Richard was 
the general &vourite. 

When the day arrived on which Richard was 
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to leave his kind friends, his mother, after ten- 
derly embracing him, said : "You exe now, my 
dear Richard, going out into a new world. 
You will have no mother to direct and counsel 
you ; perhaps you may even be thrown into the 
society of bad companions; but remember, my 
dear child , all the good instructions you have 
received. Keep in the good and the right way : 
never forget to read your Bible every morning 
and evening. This may perhaps be the last time 
I shall see you in this life, therefore keep in 
mind my parting advice. Never tell an un- 
truth, even if it may seem a present advantage. 
Though you may appear to be alone and friend- 
less, yet God wiU always be near you; and 
whenever you are in distress, fly to Him, for 
He has promised never to leave or forsake those 
that call upon Him in the hour of need." 

Richard afie^tionately assured his mother 
that he would never forget her kind advice . He 
promised to write to her as often as an opportu- 
nity should offer; and then with a heavy heart 
bade adieu to his native village. 
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It was the beginning of April that Richard 
went on board the beautiful ship, the Wande- 
rer. Here all was bustle and confusion, for she 
was to sail in a few days. Though his attention 
was naturally at first attracted by the novelty 
of the scene around, he did not forget to offer 
up a prayer for the safety of the vessel. 

Though the sameness of a life on ship-board 
was greater than Richard had anticipated , Ii^ 
found amusement in watching the various birds 
and fish that sported round the vessel : he was, 
besides, constantly engaged in waiting on the 
passengers , by whom he was much hked. His 
spare time he devoted to teaching a youii^ lad, 
ns^med Thomas, to read. This boy had not 
been blessed with such good parents as Richard, 
and was at first so ungovernable, that the Cap- 
tain put him under Richard's special charge. 
He soon succeeded in inducing several of the 
other sailor boys to join him in the hold every 
evening, when he read to them either a chapter 
out of the Rible, or one of the other books which 

his mother had given him. 

6. 
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Tbey had now a fair wind, and were pro- 
ceeding rapidly. 

Their progress was however soon arrested 
by a dead calm \ and the vessel continued neaiv 
ly motionless on the blue waters of the ocean, 
only rocked to and fro by the swell of the sea. 
Every sail was spread to catch the dying breexe, 
but all in vain. Richard had often heard the 
sailors speak of the horrors of a gale, but he 
never imagined that so much could be suffered 
from a calm. With anxious hearts did the crew 
watch day after day, and week after week, for 
a favourable wind* At last, when hope had al- 
most forsaken them, the wished-for breexe 
sprang up; every sail was filled, and the Wjui- 
derer went on her way rejoicing. 

In proportion as they had felt the suspense of 
the calm, so were the crew now gratefill for this 
brisk gale. As goon as Richard was able, he 
called his young companions together. '^ We 
must not forget," exclaimed he, " to thank God 
for this favourable change. My dear mother 
often told me, thatjf our life were too caJm and 
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tranqoil, we should not be happy. So it was 
with the sea: when it was so cahn a few hours 
agO) we all felt that unless God would be pleased 
to send the breeEe, i^e must perish." 

About this time they crossed the line, where 
Richard had not been before, and consequently 
he underwent the customary ceremony of duck- 
ing. He behaved on this trying occasion with 
his usual good temper, and was in consequence 
treated less roughly than some others who did 
not quietly submit to the arbitrary usage of the 
seamen. 

There were among the passengers^ a Colonel 
Hargraves and his family, who were particu- 
larly fond of Richard. While the nurse was 
one morning carrying one of his little girls about 
on deck, the ship heaving suddenly, the poor 
child dipped out of her arms and fell oveii)oard. 
Richard w4s among the first to plunge after 
her; but she clung to him so firmly that he 
with difficulty kept himself above water. * *0h 
save my poor child !'* cried the agonised mother. 
A boat was l^^wwed^ bat he had not strength 
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to reach it. By this time, Colonel Hargraves, 
who was in the cabin when the accident hap- 
pened, came up, and springing into the water, 
supported Richard, withthe senseless child in 
his anns until they were taken up by the boat's 
crew. 

I will not attempt to describe the joy of the 
parents and the whole ship's company, when 
Richard and little Sophy were once more on 
deck: from having been partially kept above 
water, she was soon able to run about again, 
but Richard was severely hurt, and obliged to 
keep his bed several days. 

Nothing could exceed the kindness of Colonel 
and Mrs. Hargraves to Richard; and, indeed, 
every person on board vied in their kind offices 
to him. Little Sophy used to come and sit on 
his berth : she loved to hear him talk about 
God's goodness in saving them from a watery 
grave. His friend Tom one day alluding to his 
providential preservation from the deep : * Tes," 
exclaimed Richard, ^ ^ God drew me out of many 
waters : He fulfilled his gracious promise : 
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thou passest through ttie waters I will be with 
thee. ' " 

After this, nothing particular occurred until 
they were within about five-hundred miles of 
Calcutta. The voyage had on the whole been 
prosperous; and the Captain was so much 
pleased with Richard, that he promised to let 
him go ashore with Colonel and Mrs. Hargraves ; 
who intended remaining there. They wished 
to prevail upon the Captain to let Richard enter 
their service, but he would not consent to part 
with him; and Richard, though much attached 
to the Colonel's family, could not bear the 
thoughts of being separated from his mother. 

The weather had now been rather boisterous 
for some days, and the experienced eye of the 
mariner plainly saw an approaching storm. 
The Captain gave the necessary orders, and all 
was in activity on board the Wanderer. To- 
wards evening he summoned all the men , and 
teUing them that he expected a hard gale that 
night, desired them to be on the look-out. 

The necessary preparations were scarcely fi- 
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nished, when it began to thunder, and the rain 
fell in torrents : a dreadful hurricane tore the 
main^sail, shattered the masts, and shook the 
ship so violently, that the helm was not suffi- 
cient to direct her, and they were obUged to let 
her drive. The fury of the tompest was in- 
creasing ; the dark waves broke over the vessel ; 
the red lightning glared on the fearful scene, 
and the thunder rolled in awful peals. 

The wind continued to toss the ship , the 
waves washed two of the crew overboard, and 
the vessel was much broken by the violence of 
the storm. At last the dreadful cry: **The 
ship has struck!" broke on the ears of the af- 
frighted passengers. 

The boats were instantly lowered : Richard 
had collected provisions in the long-boat, and 
catehing two little children in his arms, jimiped 
into her, followed by several of the passengers. 
Three or four experienced sailors were fortu- 
nately in this boat : they were in great distress 
for several hours, and when the storm had par- 
iially subsided, and they were able to take a 
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calmer view of their situation, their first im- 
pulse was to return thanks to the Almighty, 
who had protected them during the storm. 

Many anxious days and fearful nights did 
they endure. They had not met with a single 
vessel; their frail bark seemed too weak to last 
much longer, and they were nearly exhausted 
with hunger and fatigue, when they reached 
Calcutta. There they landed amidst the wel- 
come and conuniseration of the spectators. 
Ribbard was the last to land, and just when he 
had put his foot on shore, the boat went to 
piepes, ^^This,'' exclaimed Richard, ^'is a 
fresh iDstajiC6X)f God's goodness : had this bark 
gone to pieces half an hour sooner, we must 
all have perished*'' 

Here he met several of his shipmates and 
fellow passengers : their joy at meeting after so 
eventful a separation was inexpressible. Se- 
veral had perished : the Wanderer was a com- 
plete wreck : and the poor Captain had lost his 
only son. 

Richard was much pleased with Calcutta; he 
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went with Tom to the Cathedral of St. Peter, 
and heard the good Bishop Heber preach. 
Richard was delighted at this, for the Bishop 
had formerly been rector of Hodnet, where the 
Freemans lived, and had always been particu- 
larly kind to them. When Richard came 
home, he told Colonel Hargraves.of it, who 
took him the next morning to the Bishop's 
palace. 

The good Bishop instantly recognised his 
young friend and parishioner. " I am glad to 
see anybody from dear Hodnet," said he, "and 
particularly one who was always so mindful of 
my instructions as you were." He made him 
sit down, and Richard had to give him an 
account, not only of his own family, but of al- 
most every person residing at Hodnet. Richard 
remained full two hours with the Bishop, who 
promised to s»feim again before he left. 

Captain Stuart having procured another ship, 
Richard and nearly all the other sailors begged 
to return with him. Colonel and Mrs. Har- 
graves, and children, again urged him to stay 
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with them ; but he longed to return to the place 
of his nativity. They loaded him with presents, 
not only for himself, but also for his mother. 
After an absence of nine months, he embarked 
for England, committing himself to the care of 
the Almighty, *' who layeth the beams of his 
chambers in the waters, who maketh the clouds 
his chariot, and walketh upon the wings of the 
wind." 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



FATAL EFFECTS OF FALSEHOOD, 



An honest tradesman, who had lived seve- 
ral years a widower in a sea-port town, earn- 
ing with difficulty a scanty subsistence for 
himself and an only son , died in very indiffe* 
rent circumstances , leaving this son ahnost 
destitute. His distress induced Mr. Stevens, 
a respectable merchant , who had known the 
father, to receive the orphan into his house. 
He gave young Williams, — this was the or- 
phan's name— an excellent education, by which 
the boy benefited so much, that he gained the 
friendship of his benefactor, who took him into 
his counting-house, and gradually entrusted 
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him with the entire management of his com- 
mercial affairs. 

Williams had for several years rendered the 
most essential services to Mr. Stevens, when 
the latter availed himself of an opportunity that 
offered to reward them. He was guardian to 
a young lady, the presumptive heiress of an 
uncle, whom fame reported to have amassed 
great wealth in the East Indies. Her hopes of 
a brilliant fortune had just begun to be a little 
less sanguine, on account of the length of time 
which had elapsed since she had last heard 
from her East-Indian relation, when she at 
length received a letter from Bengal, by which 
her uncle informed her, that, being in the de- 
cline of life, he wished for the company of his 
niece ; but, if her youth and the deUcacy of her 
sex disincUned her to the voyage, he requested 
a trustworthy person to be sent to him, that he 
might jegulate with him every thing respecting 
the fortune, which he intended to leave her. 
Emily had scarcely attained her fifteenth 
year; Mr. Stevens thought her much too 
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young to be exposed to the inconveniences and 
dangers of a long voyage; he preferred giving 
ftdl powers , in her name, to a confidential per- 
son, and selected his clerk, Williams, for this 
office. The latter accepted the commission 
with pleasure. Independently of the great 
advantages held out by Emily's uncle, he was 
glad to visit the East Indies, the cradle of man- 
kind, or, at least, of civilization. He remained 
two years at Calcutta, where he gained the 
friendship of Emily's old uncle to such a degree, 
that the latter would not suffer him to think of 
returning to England. But his death having 
happened some time after, Williams was very 
much surprised, when he found that the old man 
had assigned him a rather moderate sum for his 
expenses back to Europe, and conunissioned him 
to take his sealed will and all his property, con- 
verted into biUs of exchange, to his niece. 
Though seriously disappointed, WiUiams did 
not grumble at his fate. His prudent economy 
and the valuable presents which he had occa- 
sionally received of the rich East-Indian gen- 

7. 
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tleman^ had enabled him to amass a little pro- 
perty, with which he felt satisfied. He had no 
sooner settled aU necessary business^ than be 
embarked for England, where he arrived 
safely with his treasures. These he deposited 
in the hands of the guardian of Emily, whose 
accomplishments now equalled her beauty, 

A few Hnes, written by the testator on the 
outside of the will, directed that it should be 
read in the presence of a magistrate and of 
Emily and her guardian , by WiUiams him»« 
elf. The prescribed formalities having been 
attended lo, WiUiams opened the paper, and, 
seeing the tremulous handwriting of an old man, 
who, for more than two successive years, had 
treated him with parental affection , began to 
read it slowly with considerable emotion. Emily 
was appointed sole heiress of her uncle's ample 
fortune, on a condition, however, which star- 
tled WiUiams. He found himself unable to 
proceed, placed th« wiU in the hands of Emi- 
ly's guardian, and hastily quitted the room, 
articulating a few indistinct sounds in his re- 
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treat. This condition was, that Emily should 
marry Williams; and, if she felt any objection 
to a marriage, which the testator had much at 
hearty she was to cede to Williams one-third of 
her inheritance. Emily did not hesitate to 
comply with her uncle's wishes; she cheerfully 
gave her hand to Williams, who had already 
gained her heart, and they were soon married. 
By this marriage, Williams became at once 
the richest man of his native pkce. He grate- 
fully remembered how much he was indebted 
to Mr. Stevens; but the latter would not con- 
sent to accept any substantial marks of his gra- 
titude; only, on his death-bed, he recommend- 
ed his son, Anthony, to WiUiams, who felt 
delighted at having it in his power to acknow- 
ledge by his kindest attentions to the child, 
the great benefits which had been conferred 
upon him by the parent. He had Uttle An- 
thony Stevens educated in his house, along 
with his son Edward , who was nearly of the 
same age. He insisted upon it , that no diffe- 
rence should be made between the two boys : 
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but mothers rarely have suiEficient strength of 
mind to attend to such directions, though it be 
their honest intention to comply with them. 

Emily at first took particular care not to 
show any visible preference to her son Edward ; 
but her maternal jealousy was gradually arous- 
ed; every one found young Anthony more 
amiable than her child; and every body was 
right. Bhnded by her excessive affection, she 
spoiled Edward completely, by disguising his 
faults and palliating his vices. The mischief, 
which he did ff om malice , she regarded as 
innocent tricks; and the most wicked of his 
actions were in her eyes mere youthful froUcs. 
On the contrary, the more her severity towards 
young Anthony increased, the more did he 
avoid giving any offence; and the contrast 
between the two boys soon became so striking, 
that, one day, Mr. WiUiams, in a fit of bad 
humour, bluntly declared, that he would rea- 
dily exchange his own offspring for his adopt- 
ed child. These words, uttered in anger, and 
without giving them the latitude of their im- 
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port, w6uiided the heart of Emily, and betrayed 
her into an unworthy treatment of her hus- 
band's Uttle favourite. Mr. Williams, howev- 
er, remained ignorant of it, because Anthony 
bore her unjust harshness with patient silence. 
A great many vices arise from bad habits 
contracted in youth, which a little attention 
on the part of parents and teachers might 
easily correct. But that which requires the most 
constant and careful watching is, the fatal ha- 
bit of deviating from truth. Like a gnawing 
worm, it destroys at length the seeds of every 
virtue. A Uar is the scourge of society; he is 
feared by his friends, despised by strangers, 
and avoided by aU like a pestiferous being. 
Mr. WiUiams had strenuously combated this 
vicious inclination of his son , the moment he 
saw him addicted to it. Edward yielded to 
this fatal propensity, sometimes from a false 
shame to excuse a fault, and sometimes from 
childishness, or to appear witty. His father, 
at first, made him ashamed of himself, every 
time he caught him telling an untruth; but 
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was at length forced to have recourse to stron*^- 
ger measures, and constantly held up Anthony 
to him as a pattern of veracity. Mr. Williams 
frequently observed , that every false assertion 
has consequences more or less serious. The 
smallest deviation from truth, he would add, 
may be attended with the most calamitous 
train of evils, though they may escape our li- 
mited sight. Besides, to go from truth, is to 
be wanting in respect to one's self. Be always 
respectable in your own eyes; be generous, 
honest, loyal; in one word, be worthy of the 
name 5f many and you never can have any 
motive to have recourse to vile untruth ; you will, 
rather glory in making your thoughts known. 
To neglect this paternal advice is to draw 
upon you contempt, disgrace, and misfortune. 
Had it not been for the weak complaisance 
of his mother, who generally had some excuses 
ready for him, Edward might perhaps have 
listened to his father's wholesome lectures. 
But, in Emily's opinion, the falsehoods told 
by her son, were either jokes, which convulsed 
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her with laughter, witticisms calculated to 
convey the highest idea of his natural abilities, 
or mere childish tricks, not worth mentioning, 
as they did not betray any malicious design. 
In this respect, she might be right* Edward, 
at bottom, was not wicked; but his vicious 
inclination to deviate from truth was not the 
less reprehensible and dangerous. Proud of 
his mother's protection , he thought his father 
over particular; and the more he was afraid of 
his severe admonitions, the more he felt impell- 
ed to deceive him. Hence, far from mending, 
he addicted himself so much the more to his 
favourite vice, and his proficiency in dissem- 
bling was rapidly increasing. 

One day, playing with Anthony in the yard, 
Edward threw a ball with so much violence 
and awkwardness against a window of the 
drawing-room, that it shivered some panes of 
glass and broke a cup of fine china, which his 
mother valued particularly as a remembrance 
of a deceased friend. Mrs. Williams was ex- 
tremely angry ; she inquired who had done it. 
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but obtained no answer. ** I insist upon 
knowing it," said she to her son — *^ Speak." 
— " It was Anthony," replied Edward at last, 
in an under voice. This was the first time he 
perceived that the habit of deviating from truth 
makes us resort to falsehood as the readiest 
means of getting out of a scrape. ** Well! " 
exclaimed Mrs. WiUiams to poor Anthony Ste- 
phens, ^* you shall pay for it, let but the coach- 
man return 1" Once before, on another occa- 
sion, Emily had the young man punished by 
the coachman in a manner more degrading 
than painful, and Anthony had determined 
within himseK not to submit to such a punish- 
ment a second time. He no sooner heard this 
dreadful menace, than he left the house; con- 
tenting himseU with casting a look of indigna- 
tion upon his companion. 

Edward, stung by remorse, felt very uneasy 
all the evening; and, as Anthony did not make 
his appearance at supper, Mr. Williams inquired 
the reason. " The young fellow probably 
chooses to stay in his room," said Mrs. Wilhams ; 
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** he has again played me one of his tricks." 
She then related the fright he had given her, 
and lamented the loss of the precious china cup 
which he had broken ; adding, that he very hke- 
ly expected to be punished; but taking good 
care not to mention that she had threatened 
him with a punishment to be inflicted by the 
coachman. Mr. Williams, finding that Antho- 
ny's offence was not a very heinous one, inter- 
ceded with Emily in behaK of his prot^g^, and 
gave a different turn to their conversation. He 
then went quietly to bed, under the idea that 
Anthony had retired to rest long before him. 
But Anthony had not returned home ; and Ed- 
ward, tortured by his conscience, went the next 
morning to confess the truth to his mother. 
She was greatly surprised ; but, instead of re- 
proving her son, she recommended him not to 
say any thing of it to his father, who would be 
very angry. 

i Mr. Williams, uneasy about Anthony's pro- 
tracted absence, sent round to all his Mends, 
and caused inquiries to be made for him on the 

8 
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high road and in the neighbouring villages; he 
even intserted advertisements in the ne^vspapers, 
to induce the young man to return, or to re- 
quest that he might be well used wherever he 
should be discovered. But all his inquiries 
proved fipuitless. The youth was no where to 
be heard of I Edward, who was sincerely at- 
tached to the companion of his childhood, was 
much affected by an event, for which he up- 
braided himseK; but which was soon obUterated 
from his memory . The only benefit he derived 
from thelossofhisfriendwasthe resolution which 
he took never to allow himseK to tell a falsehood 
in future, whenever such a falsehood might be 
prejudicial to any one ; as if it were possible clear-* 
ly to foresee all the consequences of an untruth* 
A few years after, Edward on© day, went to 
a celebrated fair, at some distance from his na- 
tive jdace . In his ride thither, he took a wrong 
turn in a cross road; but, having met an honest 
peasant, who set him right again, he safely 
reached the place, where he was much amused. 
He purchased a variety of trifles; gave them 
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away to strangers, who laughed at him; and 
lost the rest of his money at a billiard-table. 
In the evening, when he rode home rather in 
an angry mood, he met, on the same cross road, 
where he had lost his way in the morning, a 
gentleman on horseback, who asked him which 
was the road to B. , the town where the fair had 
been held, Edward directed the traveller 
de»gnedly to the contrary road ; and, when he 
fairly saw him take that direction, he said to 
himself : ^* Let him lose half an hour, as I did 
in the morning; it is his turn;'' and felt de- 
lighted with having misled the stranger, who 
seemed rather in a hurry to get to the lair. 

Although repeatedly warned by his father 
against the dangerous practice of idUng his time 
away at a biUiard-table, which generally leads 
to the pernicious habit of gambhng, Edward 
yet frequently stole to a bilUard-room; and 
having, one evening, played with more than 
his ordinary luck, be won a pretty round sum, 
which was paid to him in a bank-note. Mr. 
Williams, seeing by chance this note in the 
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hands of his son, took it up to examine it, and 
asked him where he had got it. Edward, 
afraid of owning that he had gambled, an* 
swered carelessly : " I received it at our neigh- 
bour's, the banker's." — ^' Let me have it," said 
his father ; and he gave him the amount in cash, 
without informing him why he was so anxious 
to have the note. There had been bad notes 
in circulation for some time; and as they had 
not yet been traced, Mr. WiUiams thought he 
was performing the duty of a good citizen by 
apprising the magistrates that a bad bank-note 

had been paid by his neighbour T , the 

banker, whose rapid fortune seemed to autho- 
rize some suspicion. The magistrates imme- 
diately issued a search-warrant; the house of 
the banker was searched, and no false notes 
were found; his books having been carefully 
examined, it was evidently seen that he owed 
his wealth to fortunate speculations and to 
constant success in an extensive business, which 
he conducted with the greatest integrity. Mr. 
William expressed a heartfelt regret at having 
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caused so much unnecessary trouble to a wor- 
thy man, and owned that the circumstance of 
his son having been paid a forged note at his 
house had awakened his suspicions. Mr. T. 
the banker, protested that he never paid such 
a note to young WiUiams, who must have been 
mistaken, or must have badly explained him- 
self. Edward was immediately sent for. He 
confessed that he had thoughtlessly named the 
banker, without having the least idea that what 
he considered an insignificant subterfuge could 
possibly lead to any bad consequences. '*No 
untruth is insignificant," rephed his justly irri- 
tated father; ** and it will be fortunate indeed 
if your falsehood have no worse consequences 
than your own disgrace." 

His words were but too true ! The banker's 
wife had been so affected by having her house 
searched, that her agitation threw her into a 
violent fever, of which she died in a few days, 
leaving her affectionate husband a mourning wi- 
dower with five motherless children. Edward's 
heart was rent with sorrow; tears of bitter 

8. 
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repentance and extreme anguish bedewed his 
cheeks; he solemnly vowed that truth should 
henceforth be held inviolably sacred by him; 
and that he never would, on any occasion, be it 
ever so trifling, allow himself the smallest devia- 
tion from it. ** Alas!" exclaimed, his fiather, 
deeply grieved, ' ^ it is a tardy conviction, gained 
at the expense of the heavy misfortunes you 
have caused; and even now I cannot yet per- 
fectly trust you; but if you have any virtuous 
sentiment left, if you be my son, the appaUing 
vision of this injured mother, whcmi you have 
sent to an early grave^ will haunt your couch 
and pursue you through life; and the sight of 
her afflicted children will for ever torture your 
teart." Edward was indeed distracted with 
grief; a settled melancholy preyed upon his 
mood. He had just begun io pay his addresses 
to a very amiable young lady, the daughter of 
an opulent shipowner; but love cannot reade 
in a heart stung by remorse. He broke off the 
connection , and for a long period of time 
shunned all company. At lengthy he became a 
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little moire cheerful; and, one day, asked his 
fattier for his consent to his marriage with the 
daughter of a respectable man, who, he was 
sure, enjoyed his esteem. Mr, Williams knew 
tliat his son no longer visited at the shipowner's 
house ; he was therefore startled at his request; 
but when he heard that Edward meant the 
daughter of Mr, T. the banker, a young lady 
who was neither handsome nor much accom- 
{dished, he easily guessed at the motive by 
which he was impelled; and, affectionately 
taking his hand, gladly consented to the match, 
and loudly approved of his son's feelings. 

Edward instantly proceeded to the house of 
his neighbour, the banker, who received#him 
with visible surprise. *^ I come," said he, ^'to 
implore your forgiveness, and to repair, as far 
I am able, tlie harm which I inadvertently did 
you." — ** Repair your wrong!" replied Mr. T. 
with a bitter sneer ; * ^ how is that to be done?" 
Edward made his proposal; at which the 
banker's stern countenance relaxed into a smile. 
The only son of the rich Mr. Williams was 
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indeed an excellent match for his daughter. 
The offer of Edward, who, excepting his former 
propensity to deviate from truth, was not of an 
unamiable disposition, was readily accepted. 
After a short courtship, the marriage was so- 
lemnized; and Edward regained a sort of tran- 
quilUty by laying the flattering unction to his 
heart, that he had now gallantly repaired the 
involuntary mischief he had caused. But it 
was not long before he perceived that the fatal 
effects of an untruth often are irreparable. 
Mr. T. was, no doubt, pleased with the mar- 
riage of his daughter; yet he could not forget 
her mother, by whose economy and wise coun- 
sels tie had gradually risen from comparative 
poverty to a certain degree of affluence; he 
pined away in silent grief, and died, after the 
lapse of a few years, leaving the younger bran- 
ches of his family uneducated. Edward, it is 
true, took care of their educa^on ; but he never 
could look at those orphan children without 
shuddering at the recollection that it was he 
who wantonly and unthinkingly inflicted the 
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wound which doomed both their parents to 
an untimely death. 

Young Mrs. Williams was inconsolable at the 
loss of her father. To divert her grief, Edward 
made frequent excursions with her to the sur- 
rounding country. He, one day, took her to 
the fair at B. where he had been, several years 
before, when his mind was very differently 
disposed. On their arriving at the cross-road 
where he had purposely given a wrong direc- 
tion to a traveller, Edward for the first time 
upbraided himself with that untruth; and he 
was on the point of relating the circumstance 
to his afflicted consort, but a sense of shame 
restrained his avowal. 

After having visited the fair, and been much 
amused with the crowds of idle spectators, and 
numerous buyers and sellers, and with the va- 
riety of shops and stalls exhibiting wares of all 
kinds, more or less tastefully displayed, they 
dined with the company at the best inn, where 
some ingenious trifles were handed about for 
sale by the waiters, in behalf of a few itine- 
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rant chapmen in whose success they felt inte- 
rested. Among others, they offered several 
pretty paper baskets. Edward examined them 
with particular attention; they reminded him 
of Anthony Stevens, the companion of his 
childhood, who was very clever in Papyroplas- 
tics, and generally devoted part of the long 
winter evenings to modelling in paper, in 
which he displayed uncommon ingenuity. — 
*^ Who makes these baskets?" asked Edward 
of one of the waiters. — " The man who is 
standing yonder, near the door," was the reply ; 
*^ he is a young sailor, and lost both legs in 
battle." And on turning his eyes towards the 
door, Edward instantly recognised his long lost 
friend Anthony. He ran to him, and, to the 
great astonishment ot the young invalid and of 
the spectators, he affectionately clasped him in 
his arms. But Anthony's surprise soon sub- 
sided. Edward's features were too deeply en- 
graved in his memory; he no sooner recog- 
nised him, than he pushed him back with 
horror. Edward's joy, however, was so un- 
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feigned; his regrets at the injury he had done 
him appeared so sincere; he lamented the 
wrongs which he had inflicted , and their ca- 
lamitous consequences, with so much energy 
and apparent truth; that Anthony was at 
length softened, and consented to foUow Ed- 
ward into a private room, where he related the 
history of his misfortunes. * ^It is but short," said 
Anthony : ** when the abominable falsehood, 
which you told of me to your mother, drove 
me from your excellent father's house, I wan- 
dered for some days in the neighbourhood of 
the town. Want at last forced me to enter a 
King's ship. I have fought in three engage- 
ments, and you see," pointing to his wooden 
legs, ** how I have bled for my country in the 
last battle ! " Edward felt his heart op^^essed 
with grief at this recital. ^*I will repair my 
wrongs, as much as I can", said he with tears 
in his eyes. Anthony once more pointed to 
his wooden legs. ^* Stay with me," continued 
Edward; *^be my brother, as formerly, and 
share all I have." The poor invalid, trust- 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



96 FATAL EFFECTS OF FALSEHOOD. 

ing to his sincerity, accepted his offers : but 
Edward, though firmly resolved to make him 
as comfortable as possible, could not restore his 
lost limbs. 

The next day, Mr. and Mrs. WiUiams em- 
ployed an hour or two before their departure in 
seeing the principal curiosities of the town. 
There was, among others, an excellent infirma- 
ry, which they visited. They went through 
the different wards, of which they praised the 
cleaixliness and arrangement, and left in each 
some tokens of their beneficence. They then 
proceeded to that wing of the hospital where 
poor blind children were instructed in different 
manual occupations; and, in returning from 
thence , through another court , Mrs. Williams 
perceived in a room, the door of which was left 
half opened, a handitome female, with dishevel- 
led hair, which she carefully braided in plaits, 
but undoing it as fast as she had braided* it, to 
begin braiding anew. Struck with her beauty 
and her apparent distressed situation, Edward 
inquired who that person was. * ^ She is mad,'' 
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was the answer. Mrs. Williams, frightened 
beyond measure, puUed her husband back, in 
order to hasten from this scene of distress. 
Their conductor assm*ed them that they had 
nothing to fear; that the poor maniac had in- 
deed been subject to fits of violent rage ; but that 
she was grown as gentle as a child, since she 
had a friend near her. ** And who is that in- 
dividual?" asked Edward. **Walk in," re- 
plied the conductor, "^^ and you will hear a tale 
of woe as lamentable as it is interesting." 
They beheld, in a comer, a man of a pale coun- 
tenance, with hoUow staring eyes looking down 
to the ground. "Is he also mad?" said Edward, 
in a low voice, to the keeper. **Ohl no. 
He is only deeply distressed. He stays here 
merely to wait upon her, who is less unfortu- 
nate, since she is ignorant of her deplorable 
situation." Mrs. Williams, less afraid than at 
first, ventured to approach the beautiful sufferer, 
and gently inquired what she was doing? 
The m0.niac answered, with a painful smile : 
" I am dressing myself, to receive my friend; 
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he is to arrive this day." This answer stimu- 
lated Mrs. Williams's curiosity. She anxiously 
wished to know more about the unfortunate 
female ; and the keeper said that the gentleman 
who attended upon her readily told her misfor- 
tunes to persons who showed some interest in 
her sad fate. Edward, therefore, went up to 
him , and requested him to gratify the pardo- 
nable curiosity of Mrs. Williams, who was 
moved to tears by their sorrows. The stran- 
ger looked sternly at him; but he could not 
resist the sympathy which shone through Mrs. 
Williams's tears. 

** My father," he said, " was a manufacturer 
of this place. He lost my mother soon after I 
was bom; and being still in the prime of life, 
he determined to contract a second marriage. 
He paid his addresses to an interesting young 
person, whose affections he had the good for- 
tune to gain. But she was under the guardian- 
ship of an old uncle, who, having taken a dis- 
like to my father, on account of some trilling 
altercation on commercial affairs, refused his 
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consent. For more than twelve months, they 
tried every possible means of subduing his op- 
position; but in vain. Yet, as the period was 
fast approaching when the young lady, on com- 
ing of age, was to be relieved from the guar- 
dianship of her morose and revengeful relation, 
the lovers desisted from any farther attempts 
to soften the old man, and patiently waited for 
the blissful moment which was to confirm the 
union of their hearts by the connubial tie. But 
before that ardently expected day arrived, the 
ttnde disappeared with his niece, and my father 
never could discover whither they went, or 
what road they had taken. He undertook se- 
veral journeys, and set many inquiries on foot, 
through his numerous correspondents, without 
ever gaining the most distant intelligence of the 
fugitives. A short time before their departure, 
my father had taken under his roof a very young 
female child, named Eliza, who was brought 
up with me, and whom I used to call my httle 
sister. As we grew up together, my father ap- 
peared to love us both with equal affection. 
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At fifteen years of age, he placed me ia the 
countmg-house of a great merchant in the 
nearest seaport town. I had been there seve- 
ral years, when an express brought me word 
that my father had suddenly been seized with 
a dangerous Ulness, and wished me to hasten to 
him, because he had matters of the utmost im- 
portance to reveal to me before his death. I 
immediately set off on horseback, and rode 
with the utmost speed; but, as I had never been 
home during my clerkship, and had been taken 
to the sea-port town in a close carriage with 
my father, I was unacquainted with the road. 
I therefore stopped at a cross-way, uncertain 
which turn to take, when a young gentleman 
came up, on horseback. I asked him which 
was the right road to my native town ; and the 
wretch, though he came from the very place 
which I was anxious to reach, sent me in an 
opposite direction. 

At these words , Edward turned pale. 
'*When did this happen?" said he, dreadfully 
agitated; " how many years ago?" — " Five," 
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replied the stranger; "it was on the day 
of the fair, from which the young gentle- 
man was probably returning. I followed 
the road, into which he directed me, for the 
length of five or six miles, without making 
any farther inquiry; but coming, at length, to 
a turnpike gate, I asked at what distance I 
was from my native town, and was informed 
that I had taken the wrong road. I turned 
about, but my horse began to be fatigued, and 
it was near midnight before I reached my fa- 
ther's house. Alas! it was too late. My fa- 
ther had just expired, with my name hovering 
on his lips. After having paid the last honours 
to his mortal remains, I dihgently examined his 
papers, but I could not discover any vestige of 
the secret, which he had thought of so much 
importance for me to know. I found his affairs 
in the most perfect order ; and supposing that 
it might be some private wrong, which he had 
wished me to repair, I distributed copious alms 
to the poor. 

*' Eliza, in the mean time, had grown a veiy 

9. 
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accomplished and interesiting young person. 
She was much attached to me. We had al- 
ways lived in harmony. I therefore resolved to 
marry her; fondly thinking that by so doing I 
was perhaps fulfilling the wish of my deceased 
parent. Eliza had the same thought. But 
a few days before the time fexed for our 
wedding, a letter from North America over- 
turned our intended happiness at one blow. 
It was written by the lady to whom my 
father had paid his addresses after the death 
of my mother, and who had been forcibly takai 
to America by her uncle. My father had ac- 
tually married her unknown to her uncle, and 
Eliza was their child. Her mother wrote, that , 
after having been secluded for several years 
in the most inaccessible parts of Louisiana, 
whpre her uncle vainly attempted to marry her 
to a rich planter^ this revengeful relation had 
just died^ and thM, being thus at length re- 
stored to liberty^ she ardently wished to return 
to Europe, to spend the remainder of her days 
in the society of a beloved husband and a darl- 
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ing child. After the discovery of this fatal 
truth, our projected union, of course, was 
impossible. I had strength of mind to support 
the shock , but poor Eliza was overpowered 
by it, and fell into violent fits of madness, 
which ceased only whenever I was with 
her. Yet she no longer knewme, and has 
not recognised me since; and as my pre- 
sence alone is able to calm her agitated spi- 
rits, I have determined to share this abode 
of misery with her. It is the only good I can 
do her ; and I will do it until it please the Al- 
mighty to recal one or the other from this vale 
of tears. Her mother is expected soon ; what a 
scene of distress her arrival will cause ! May 
the inhuman wretch, who wantonly plunged 
us into this abyss of sorrow, witness the horrors 
which he has inflicted. On hearing these 
words, Edward staggered a few steps back- 
wards, and fell senseless to the ground. When 
he recovered, he found himseK in a bed at the 
inn; but his wandering looks distinguished 
none of the individuals who approached him. 
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Towards night, he became delirious. His wife 
and Anthony did not leave him for a moment. 
It was long before his fever abated. For seve- 
ral weeks, he fluctuated between life and death. 
At length, his youth and the strength of his 
constitution prevailed; his health returned gra- 
dually ; but peace and tranquillity were for ever 
banished from his heart. 
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THE BOASTER. 



When Gelnhausen was a free imperial city, 
Elias Ramshead, an honest butcher, was a mem- 
ber of its senate, and one of the most opulent 
and respected of its citizens. The strictest 
probity guided him in the exercise of his bu- 
siness, as well as in his senatorial duties. He 
never sold to his customers a lean cow for a fat 
ox, nor bones instead of meat; and they had 
no occasion to weigh after him, as they might 
be sure there was not an ounce short. He was 
equally conscientious in holding the balance 
of justice, when his plain solid understand- 
ing had once fully comprehended the state of 
the question. When, having hung up his green 
velvet cap, and laid aside his white apron, he 
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put on his brown coat with gold-buttons, his 
cocked hat, and had taken his gold-headed cane 
in his hand, to proceed to the senate-house, the 
inhabitants looked after him, as he walked with 
becoming gravity along the streets, and said 
with due respect: '^ There goes good Mister 
Ramshead to the senate-house; happy those 
who have a just cause to bring forward! " 

Among his honourable colleagues was a tai- 
lor, whose principles were not so strict, and 
who for this reason found a constant opponent 
in Muter Ramshead. This tailor had, in his 
peregrinations, picked up some scraps of Latin, 
with which, when he could not otherwise pre- 
vail, he would puzzle the whole august senate. 
Thus, for instance, if he wished to get some 
rogue out of a scrape, he would say: **The 
Roman law says : post ccenam stabis, aut mille 
passus meabis ; therefore it is evident that the 
accused must be acquitted/' Then the wise 
senators would look at each other, and say, 
** Why, if that is really the easel " But then 
would Mister Ramshead rise hastily,, and, 
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striking the table with his fist , so as to make 
the poor tailor tremble like an aspen leaf, pro- 
test that he would not give a pinch of snuff 
for the whole Roman law. "What do we 
care for the Romans, or their laws either?" 
exclaimed he. " We are Germans ; and 
Gelnhausen is as much a free imperial city as 
ever was Rome." This last argument gene- 
rally convinced the honourable senate. "Quite 
right, brother," said the Burgcwtnaster : "they 
say, indeed, that Rome is somewhat larger 
than Gelnhausen; but a little more or a little 
less does not alter the case." And then the 
cause was decided in worthy Mister Ramshead*s 
favour. 

But, however high Mister Ramshead might 
stand in the consideration of the senate and the 
citizens, in his own house he acted a very sub- 
altern part. Dame Margaret Ramshead was, 
it is true, absolutely prohibited from interfer- 
ing in affairs of state : this was a point on which 
our senator was inflexible. From the thresh- 
old of his own house to the frontiers of <he 
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republic, which was exactiy two. hundred and 
sixty paces, he recognised no authority save 
that of the Burgomaster and senate. But as 
soon as he got home, and had deposited his 
gold-headed cane in the comer, he acknow- 
ledged that the domestic government belonged 
to his dear Margaret; and, notwithstanding his 
stentorian voice , he conducted himseU like a 
loyal and obedient subject. 

Among the numerous keys which Dame Mar- 
garet carried constantly about her, was that 
which secured the old and new crown pieces, 
which she was very fond of amassing; and out 
of which she occasionally allowed her dear 
spouse a few pence, to make himseU merry with 
his friends; never failing, however;^ to re- 
proach him with carrying the money out of 
the country, because the inn was situated 
beyond the frontiers. 

We cannot, however, much blame Dame 
Margaret*s economy, as it was for the sake of 
her son Christian, a hvely boy, who, she was 
resolved, should have a learned education, that 
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he might, one day^ be able to talk Latin with 
the tailor. Mister Ramshead would wiUingly 
have brought up his son to his own business; 
but Dame Margaret protested that her son 
should never kill an ox, even though the whole 
honourable senate should never touch beef 
again. ''Gelnhausen," she would say, ''is 
not the whole world; and if he should not be- 
come Burgomaster in his own country, he may 
be Prime Minister somewhere else." 

The boy, it is tnie, had considerable capaci- 
ty : he was good-tempered, Uke his father; and 
when he came home from church, on Sundays, 
he was sure to remember the text of the ser- 
mon. It was only a pity that Dame Margaret 
infused, as early as possible, into the head of 
httle Christian the pride which she had cher- 
ished in her own. He already looked upon 
himself as an important personage, his father 
as a very great man, and his native town as the 
capital of the world, or, at least, not much less. 

His mother, too, thought every thing in GcIut 
hausen excellent; only she was of opinion that 

10 
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the schools were not calculated to form a great 
man; and a great man she was determined her 
Christian should be. She therefore consul- 
ted her cousin, the most celebrated grocer in 
all Gelnhausen . This man assured Dame Marga- 
ret, that there was at Hanau an academy, where 
every thing was to be learnt, **but," added he, 
shrugging up his shoulders, "there are none 
but young counts and barons there ; and besides 
that, it costs a mint of^money." 

At the word money, Dame Margaret clapped 
her hand upon her bunch of keys; as much 
as to say : * * Do you suppose that my coffers are 
filled with pepper?" And as for the young 
noblemen, she was of opinion that a senator of 
the free imperial city of Gelnhausen was at 
least as considerable as a count or a baron. It 
was therefore resolved that he should go thither. 
The grocer made the necessary arrangements; 
and Christian was sent to Hanau, well pro- 
vided with linen, hams, and sausages. 

Christian soon perceived that there were very 
respectable people out of Gelnhausen, who were 
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equal to his father in rank and riches ; and that 
Hanau was a very pretty town, and might even 
in some respects be placed above his native city « 
But this he only confessed to himself in secret ; 
for he would not for the world have owned to 
a stranger, that any place upon earth was su- 
perior to Gelnhausen • Thus, because the streets 
of Gelnhausen were not Ughted at night, he 
affirmed that it was not necessary, because the 
air there was purer and always free from va- 
pours, so that the moon and stars shone with 
brighter lustre. If such excuses did not avail, 
he had recourse to boasting : in his city, every 
thing was better ; the inhabitants Uved in greater 
style , had finer houses , more beautiful pub- 
lic walks, and more various amusements. He 
at length became so accustomed to this boast- 
ing, that, not content with extolling the place 
of his birth, he boasted of himself and his fa- 
mily. '^My father, the senator! We know 
what that is in a free imperial city,*' was a fa« 
vourite expression of his* As his name of 
Christian Ramshead was not at all suited to his 
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taste, he called himself Woldemar Von Rams- 
den, and pretended that he was descended from 
a very ancient patrician family; that in the 
reign of the Emperor Henry the Fowler, there 
had been a grand tournament at Gelnhausen ; in 
which a Von Ramsden had borne away the 
prize. He took especial care not to say that 
his father was a butcher, and the maker of 
those sausages, which his mother frequently 
sent to him, and which his fellow-students 
thought so excellent. 

Setting aside this propensity to boasting, 
Christian was a worthy lad; he studied diU- 
gently, and made himself beloved and esteemed 
by his obliging disposition. When he entered 
his eighteenth year, he was fit for the univer- 
sity; and Dame Margaret carried her point of 
sending him to Jena. Before he departed for 
this seat of the Muses, he passed some days very 
dehghtfully in his native town; for he felt the 
sincerest joy at seeing his parents, and had 
besides the pleasure of relating wonderful sto- 
ries of Hanau, and then of Cassel, where he had 
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once been during the holidays . Wilhelmshohe 
was not half high enough for him; he placed 
it in the clouds, and made the whole river 
Maine fall in the artificial water-works at that 
place. The Colossus at Rhodes was a child 
to the Hercules; and the few persons for whom 
there is room in the club of that gigantic sta- 
tue, were swelled, in his narrative, into a whole 
battalion. Dame Margery often let her spin- 
ning-wheel stand still with astonishment; and 
Mister Ramshead had often to Ught his pipe 
over again. 

A favourite theme with Christian was his 
many noble Mends, Baron A., Count B., with 
all of whom he was on the most intimate terms. 
As for the citizens' sons , he knew nothing of 
them. This was indeed partly true; he had, 
in fact, always sought the company of the sons 
of noblemen among the students. He was able 
to live in the same style as they did, because 
Dame Margaret never let him wanl money. 
Boys trouble themselves very little about dis- 
tinctions of rank; and his comrades took his 

10. 
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old patrician descent upon his word. This 
silly vanity, however, led to the first humilia- 
tion which Christian was doomed to expe- 
rience. 

Young Baron de Rosenberg, who was return- 
ing from the Academy, had to pass through 
Gelnhausen, on his way home. In the princi- 
pal street of this famous city, his carriage broke 
down, and he was obliged to stop a couple of 
hours, while it was repairing. All at once, he 
recollected his former schoolfellow, and a&ked 
the landlord of the inn after young Woldemar 
Yon Ramsden. He was assured that th^*e was 
nobody of that name in the town ; but the Baron 
persisting that he had been at the Academy of 
Hanau with the sonof a senator of Gelnhausen, 
named Woldemar Yon Raunsden; the landlord 
said at length, *^You must mean young Mr. 
Christian, son of Mister Elias Ramshead, the 
butcher!" 

The Baron, at first surprised, soon guessed 
the enigma, and was not generous enough to 
spare his old schoolfellow the humiliation. He 
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sent his card, and reqaesied Christian to come 
and see him at the inn. The young boaster wa;s 
in the most painful embarrassment : he foresaw 
that Baron Rosenberg would ask him to show 
him aU the curiosities of his native town, which 
he had so often extolled; and might, perhaps, 
even request to be introduced to his parents, 
whom he had frequently represented as living 
in the greatest splendour. Jle however thought 
of an expedient, which he had no doubt would 
be quite successful. He resolved to say that 
his father's magnificent house had been burnt 
down; and, till it could be rebuilt, they had 
been obUged to make shift with a meaner abode. 
But tilers was yet another difficulty. Meat, 
hams, and sausages, were hanging up in the 
windows; how were they to be concealed? If 
the shutters were closed, the whole house would 
be dark. "So much the better," thought he; 
"I will say my father has bad eyes, and cannot 
bear the daylight." He therefore proposed 
closing the shutters ; but he did not dare to men- 
tion his reason ; for, had his father perceived that 
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he was ashamed of him, his anger would have 
been unbounded. "Surely you are mad!" 
exclaimed he; "who ever heard of closing the 
shutters in broad daylight?" Of course they 
were not closed; and Christian went to the inn 
in the greatest anxiety. 

"I am quite impatient," said the Baron, "to 
become acquainted with your respected father, 
the senator; you must introduce me to him." 
Christian in vain sought to dissuade him : and 
as they were going along, he endeavoured by 
his story about the fire to prevent the bad im- 
pression which the small low house of his pa- 
rents might make on the Baron. 

"Good houses are scarce here," he began. 

* 'Sol perceive," said the youngBaron, smiling. 

"We were forced to make shift with very 
narrow quarters," continued Christian; "we 
have taken lodgings at a butcher's; there was 
nothing better to be had." In this manner, he 
sought to prepare his companion for the hams 
and sausages, which he could not fail to observe ; 
and Rosenberg pretended to believe all he said. 
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"We are also obliged to accustom ourselves . 
to a very plain style of living, which everybody 
conforms to, not to excite jealousy." 

Rosenberg only smiled. Honest Mister Elias 
Ramshead received him at the door of his house 
with a hearty squeeze of the hand; and, on en- 
tering the^room. Dame Margaret made him half 
a dozen of her best curtesies. "She was so 
happy," she said, "to see such a fine young 
gentleman so familiar with her son. " She 
carefully dusted the chair with a corner of her 
apron; brought him some excellent sausages, 
and then ran herself to the nearest baker's, to 
fetch some new rolls . Christian was on thorns : 
the young Raron had a good appetite, and 
found the sausages delicious. "K I am not 
mistaken," said he, " they are of the same 
kind as those which were sent to you at Ha- 
nau." 

"Yes," said Christian; and he tried to turn 
the conversation. Rut Rosenberg always came 
back to the sausages, and could not sufficiently 
praise the butcher who made them. 
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"Zounds!" cried the butcher, "whoshotdd 
have made them but myself? I am the best hand 
at making a sausage in all Gelnhausen, though 
I say it." 

*'8o! so!" exclaimed the Baron, casting a 
look at Christian, who turned pale with shame 
and vexation. He was kept in torture a whole 
hour, till the waiter from the inn brdught word 
that the carriage was ready. Overwhelmed 
with confusion. Christian accompanied his 
schoolfellow to the inn. When he was getting 
into his carriage, the Baron said ironically, 
"Good bye! I have had an excellent treat! 
Your father is clever, though he is a senator!" 

Christian, greatly mortified, confessed to him* 
Self, for the first time, that boasting was an 
odious habit; and for a whole week nothing Uke 
vain-boasting came out of his mouth. He even 
tried to persuade himself that he was quite 
cured; but this unfortunate habit had taken too 
deep root. 

At the university of Jena, Christian had ac- 
quired the reputation of a diligent, orderly, 
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and good-tempered youth; '<and if," added his 
panegyrists, ** he had not that hateful habit of 
boasting, be would be an ornament to our uni- 
versity," He returned jfrom Jena with the degree 
of Doctor. For two centuries past, there had 
not been so learned a dtizen in the free city 
of Gelnhausen; as even tte Latin tailor con- 
fessed." 

Nobody doubted but that, in a few years, he 
would be burgomaster; and Dame Margaret 
never heard such prophesies without shedding 
ttears of joy. 

Christian was perfectly sensible that he had 
learned much more than ever he should be able 
to make use of at Gelnhausen ; and many oppor- 
tunities of making his fortune elsewhere pre^ 
sented themselves. But as he was the only com- 
fort of his parents, he resolved not to leave 
them, but be content with the lot that might 
.await him in his native town. This filial at- 
tachment made his parents overlook his pro- 
pensity of boasting. 

But the fatal moment arrived, when all the 
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imperial cities were deprived of their free go- 
vernments, and incorporated with the territo- 
ries of the nearest princes. This was a severe 
blow to honest Ramshead, and still more so to 
Dame Margaret, who suddenly saw her old se- 
nator confined to his shambles, and lose the 
fine large senatorial pew in the church. Un- 
happily, too, the town suffered much after the 
battle of Jena. Mister Ramshead's house was 
indeed spared; and for this he was indebted to 
Christian, who barricaded the door, and placed 
himself in the garret window, to observe what 
was going on. 

Perceiving half a dozen soldiers ready to 
break open the door, he addressed them in 
French, which he spoke fluently, and detained 
them in conversation, till he saw an officer com- 
ing up the street, to whom he applied for pro- 
tection. The officer was glad to hear one of 
the inhabitants speak French; for he had a 
communication to make to the magistrates, and 
had found nobody in all Gelnhausen who could 
act as interpreter. He granted a safeguard for 
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Mister Ramshead's house, on condition that 
Christian should accompany him. 

When the danger was over, Dame Margery 
did not boast a little of the talents of her son, 
who, by becoming the medium of communication 
between the enemy and the magistrates, had 
rendered some service to the town. But poor 
Mister Ramshead mourned over his republic; 
and, like other great statesmen, resolved to re- 
tire from public life, without taking any part in 
the new arrangements, which he detested so 
heartily that he gave Christian permission to 
seek his fortune abroad. 

Christian Ramshead was now again suddenly 

transformed into Woldemar Yon Ramsden, 

and made his d^but under this name in London. 

As he possessed considerable talents, and 

brought , besides , high testimonials from 

the university, he soon succeeded in obtaining 

the place of private secretary to one of the 

foreign ministers, who took a fancy to him, and 

resolved to promote him, though he but too 

soon found out his weakness: for the passport, 

41 
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which his secretary Was obligeid lo prodticej 
proved that his name Waii hot Woldeiiiar Von 
R^tnsdish^ but Ghril^tian Rathshead* atid this 
was sufficient for a man Of th^ minister's pefte- 
tl^tidU and kndwledgis of tnankiud. By gentle 
g:dbd-ttalurcd i^aillery^ he §ometimfe tried to 
make hita ashamed j atid succeeded so fttr as to 
make Ghristiati more circumspect. He was 
sooti^ however, hoticed In society for his old 
failing; aud the dituatidti which he filled gave 
him frequent opportunities to indulge his vain*- 
glorious propetisity; He pretended to be iiil- 
tiated in all the secrets of the State; andtherd 
Was not a man of distinction with whom he 
was not intimate. If one of his acquaintance 
had received aii iiiVitation to some great en^^ 
tertainment J he carelessly observed that he too 
was asked) but that he could not accept it, tot 
want of time. He particularly sought the com^ 
pany of straUgers, because they did not know 
him J attd more readily gave credit to his 
assertions. 
It is true, be frequently met with mortifica- 
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tions; md be nigre tb^ii onpe resolved to eoiv 
yect this faijipg, Thu», for iflrtft^oe, he ope 
^Yemng relate4 at the club, that when a 
(4o5Ken of the enemy 'is soldiers alt^mpted to break 
into the bouse of his ftither at Gelnhausen, he 
had put them all to flight; at which one of 
tUeip officers, who was comipg up the street, 
^^ struek with astouishmai^t, and solicited 
his fpiendship, ^- 1 ask your pardon," said a 
geptleinan present; ^H am the officer you 
speak of : you called to me from your garret 
window, begging of me a safeguard, which I 
granted} otherwise your bouse would taye 
been destroyed." The company smiled, and 
turned aside, whispering each other. Chris- 
tian's feelings may be easily popceived. 
Anpther time, being at a masquerade, be sat 

down with some friends in a small room, to take 

» 

some refreshment. The conversation turned 
upon a new regulation, which was generally 
approved. Jlereppon be gave the company to 
nnderi^tand that he hfi^d originally proposed 
the measure, drawn up t^e pl^l)? *ft4 set i* 
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going; and, while passing a high encomium 
on the minister, he took the greatest share of 
the merit to himself. Suddenly, a masque 
behind him tapped him on the shoulder, and 
beckoned him aside. The Domino unmasked 
— it was the minister himself! ^'In future," 
said he, with a mixture of seriousness and plea- 
santry, "when you desire to represent me at 
a masquerade, give me a hint; that I may lend 
you my domino." So saying, he turned away, 
and left poor Christian to his uncomfoirtable 
feehngs. He deprecated his foolish propensi- 
ty, and made a solemn vow to amend from that 
day forward. 

This resolution he renewed before the mi- 
nister, the next morning, who assured him that 
though he esteemed his character and his ta- 
lents, yet that, if he did not conquer his love 
of boasting, they must separate : because he 
could not allow his secretary to make himself 
every ^ where ridiculous. He dismissed him 
with the warning that he would keep a 
watchful eye over him. 
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This little lesson had a salutary effect ; Chris- 
tian took a firm resolution, wrote over the door 
of his chamber, in large letters, **Do not 
boast." He never quitted his room in the 
morning without reading it over three times ; 
and never went to bed withoirt examining whe- 
ther he had kept his vow, and could at least 
give himself the encouraging assurance that he 
had not been guilty of any great boast. 

The minister, who had closely watched him, 
rejoiced in his amendment, and restored him 
to his favour. Once again, however, he was 
at a loss what to think of him. A rich alder- 
man called upon him. He was rather proud 
of his family, because, for several generations, 
members of it had filled important offices in the 
state. "Your Excellency," said he, " gene- 
rously interests yourself for young Ramsden; 
for which reason, I think it my duty to inform 
you, that he yesterday solicited the hand of 
my only daughter, Catharine; and I am 
therefore come to learn whether it is done 

with your approbation." 

11. 
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The minister, whom Christiw had apprised 
of Jiis intentions, replied 'm the affipjnativqj 
3,nd added, that he sbouW be gl^d \f the you^g 
mq,n, whom he j^re^tly ^steejm^d, eould n^ak^i 
SQ g^oQd q, matph* 

*^ I cannot say that I shpi»ld have apy thiQg 
figainst it," continued the ^Jderma^, ^' if only 
— I do not know— some people say he is pf 
mean extraption, I^ow yoi^r PxceUepcy ]fnows 
th^t iny fa^mily— " 

*^ Have you ever questioned hiin ^^ tbe suhr 
jeot?" interrupted the minister. ^^ Q yes I I}§ 
has tpld me that he is descended from an ^n^ 
cient patman family; and, if b^ thought fit, 
might wpite bis n^^me De Rainsden,-' 

'* Has be to W you so?" 

^' Reipeatedly," was the reply. The minister 
frowned. He did not, howevpr, §bow his dis- 
pleasure, but endeavoured to pej^snade the city 
knight not to be so particular p.hout the extrac- 
tion, because he bad resolved, if the marriage 
should take place, tq solicit the kin§ to giye th§ 
young man some ofQcial situation. The aldep- 
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pan, who entertaippd high respect fof govern- 
m^^i ofgpes, was ^atisQed; upon which the mi- 
nister requesteij him to delay giving his consent 
till b^ {shpuld reo^iyp a hipt ivom WP- When 
this W9S settled, the worthy knight took his 
l^ave; p.nd, without rejecting Christian's suit^ 
desired time \q consider of the proposal. 

Duping th^ conversation , the inini^t^r h^4 
conceived thig i4eq. pf putting his ^epretary \q 
the tnaJ; and, if he should not find him what 
he wished in a pertain partipular, pe§olve4 pot 
only to prevent the marriage, bnt akp to with- 
draw his fovour from him entirely, 

A month had elapsed, when, one morning, 
aftep business was over, he said to Chri^tian^ 
*^ You will dine with me to-day." Christian 
bowed, and hastened home to dress. At tbP 
appointed hpur, he entered the room, and 
found about a dosen persons assembled, and, 
among thena, to his great surprise, the alder- 
man and bis lovely daughter. One ph^ir was 
left vacant. 

When soup was removed, a joint of rpast 
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beef, of uncommon size, was served up. The 
minister himseKdrew the attention of his guests 
to it; and a conversation arose on the fattening 
of cattle; in which the EngUsh in particular 
had made great improvements. The minister 
put the question as to what degree of perfection 
the Westphalian farmers had attained in this 
branch, and the gentlemen differing in opi- 
nion, he exclaimed : "None of us rightly un- 
derstand these matters. I think we should do 
better to send for one of our first butchers, and 
let him decide." 

Saying this, he made a sign to the butler, 
who immediately left the room. The conver- 
sation was continued for some time, when, all 
at once. Mister Elias Ramshead entered the 
room. His son was sitting with his back to 
the door, and did not observe him; but when 
the minister addressed the butcher, and the lat- 
ter spoke. Christian recognised his father's 
voice, rose hastily, ran up to him, and threw 
himself into his arms. "Thank God!" ex- 
claimed the minister. " I knew it very well ! " 
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cried Mister Ramshead. All the company 
seemed astonished : and when then* noble host 
had for some moments enjoyed the mutual emo- 
tion, and the surprise of the guests, he thus 
addressed them : '^I must request your permis- 
sion, gentlemen, to introduce to you Mister 
Ramshead, formerly a senator of the imperial 
city of Gelnhausen. There is just one place 
vacant; pray sit down. Mister Ramshead, 
next to your son, and make no ceremony. " 

"Since your Excellency commands," said 
the worthy old man, putting his gold-headed 
cane, with his cocked hat upon it, into the 
comer; and he took the chair by his son; who, 
with a countenance in which were expressed a 
mingled feeling of pleasure, gratitude, and 
surprise, fixed his eyes upon the minister. The 
latter explained the mystery to his guests, 
whom he had purposely selected : he spoke in 
the highest terms of his secretary, and declared 
that he had found in him only one fault, which 
he was convinced he had now entirely laid 
aside. " I was resolved to judge with my own 
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eyes, whether it was only i^ foolish habit, ov ^ 
defect of the hega*t. He hp^ stopcj tha trial, 
If the sudden appearance of hig father had em^ 
bayrassed him; if he had shown any kind of 
shame or hesitation, he would h^iva lost my 
esteejn for ever. But he h^ behaved as be 
ought, and as I hoped he would. And now 
Mister Alderman," continued he, "I hope 
you will not refuse him the hand of ypur 
amiable daughter. Mister Jlamshead is a very 
worthy man, and one wbpni J with pleasure 
see at my table. I invited him to dinner to- 
day. He has come this long journey at my 
request; let ps now celebrate t)ie betrothpaept 
pf his sop," 

Saying this, he filled a bumper; apd the 
company followed his example, A servant 
brought in a covered waiter, on which was 
the appointment of Christian to a high official 
situation. The alderman yielded to this 
argument , yatber than to the persuasion pf 
the minister, and presented t^e hand of bis 
fair daughter, Catharine, to tbe bappy Cbrisr 
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tian, who was going to throw himself at the 
minister's feet. But he prevented him, say- 
ing, in a whisper, **No more boasting! Your 
wife would only laugh at it ! " 
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Many years ago, there lived, on the coasts of 
the Baltic, a despotic prince, before whom his 
subjects trembled, and whom even his own 
children could not approach without fear. 
Among the counsellors of this prince was Ba- 
ron Fels, a man of integrity and talent, who 
had inherited from his father only a small and 
encumbered property. He had, however, ac- 
quired a fortune, upon which no creditor could 
seize, — knowledge and abilities. By these 
he greatly distinguished himseU in the cabinet; 
and, in a short time, rendered his services in- 
dispensable in the diplomatic department. He 
had spent many years of his life at foreign 

13 
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courts, as the ambassador of his prince; and 
had concluded to liis satisfaction the most diffi- 
cult affairs, sometimes less by his ability in ne- 
gotiation than by his personal character, which 
inspired respect and esteem wherever he 
went. In Russia, where he had passed the 
greatest part of his time , he had married, and 
become the father of two boys, Eugene and 
Woldemar. Baroness Pels, being at that time 
in delicate health, was obliged to entrust the 
cfiwe of the children to a nurse, and selected 
for this purpose a woman of Dago, near the 
coast of Livonia^ the females of that island 
being famed for their affectionate attention to 
their little nurslings. She was fortunate in meet- 
ing with one who became quite devoted to the 
family ; and, in her love to the children, forgot 
her attachment to her native place; a circum- 
stance very rare among these islanders. When 
the ambassador was call^ home, she felt it 
impossible to part from Eugene and Woldemar, 
and accordingly accompanied them. 

The Baron was not received as his services 
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merited : the last negotiation had failed; and 
this one untoward circumstance, though not 
arising from any mismanagement on his part, 
suddenly obliterated the remembrance of his 
long and faithful services. He received a cold 
dismissal, and a meagre pension. 

The Baron, whose rank required him to live 
in considerable style, had not been able to lay 
by any thing : he had therefore no resource but 
to take up his abode on his small estate on the 
Baltic, and to occupy himseH with agriculture 
and the education of his children. Nothing 
could be more different than the character of 
the two boys. Eugene was indolent and help- 
less; Woldemar, Uvely and active. The for- 
mer would lounge on the sofa the whole day; 
whUe the latter was running about in the fields 
and marshes, even in the most intense cold. 
Eugene would learn nothing, at least no more 
than he could help; and Woldemar, every 
thing, even what was apparently useless. Pa- 
rental authority alone could constrain Eugene 
to attend to study and acquire that information 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



136 THE UNIVERSAL GENIUS. 

which his father deemed indispensable. But 
never did he go a step farther than his master 
led him, or ask one question for explanation. 
He was only glad if he could cram into his me- 
mory the task given to him. Woldemar, on 
the contrary, could never be satisfied : he pur- 
sued his father with questions, even when his 
lessons were over, followed him into the gar- 
den or fields, and in these walks frequently 
acquired the most valuable information . If the 
Baron mentioned any art or science, he instant- 
ly excited his son's ardent thirst for knowledge ; 
nor did he rest satisfied till he had obtained a 
clear insight into the subject. 

His father, one day, casually spoke of the 
art of writing in cipher; and Woldemar teased 
him till he taught him this science. For 
months, he applied himself assiduously in 
learning this mode of secret writing; and often 
requested his father to give him the most 
difficult tasks , from which neither hunger 
nor sleep could drive him, till he had solved 
them. 
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'* And what will be the use of all this?" said 
Eugene, laughing. 

''I don't know," replied Woldemar; "nor 
do I much care, as long as I am only able to 
doit." 

Among other things, he also learnt from his 
nurse the Esthonian language. Eugene was 
now more amused than ever. '^ How can you 
waste your time so? " asked he. ^* A language 
which is spoken only in a little corner of the 
world, whither you will certainly never go!" 

"Who knows that?" thought Woldemar, 
and continued to speak to his nurse only in 
the Esthonian language. 

The Baron had a valet, who had accom- 
panied him in all his travels, and whom he 
had instructed in surgery. This man was the 
oracle of the country, and the resort of the 
peasants in all their bodily ailments. He was 
always accompanied by Woldemar, as assis- 
tant, who could bleed, bind up a wound, and 
even splinter a broken limb. 

" Well," said Eugene ironically, *' if the old 

12. 
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surgeon of the regiment, that is quartered in 
this neighbourhood, should die, you can apply 
for his place." 

** I should not exactly like that," said Wol- 
demar; ** but I think it well to be able to help 
oneself and others in case of need." 

Often, when the ranger went into the wood, 
the ardent boy would accompany him, and 
pluck up the weeds and fungi : he knew their 
names and uses, and coujd distinguish their 
^iflerent classes. He was able to judge pf the 
age of trees, their height, and locality, accord- 
ing to the condition of their bark. 

He often went out to sea with the fisher- 
men, even in the most stormy weather, and 
was soon able to steer a boat so safely that he 
did not fear the highest waves. The coach- 
man was not more expert in breaking in a young 
horse than Woldemar; and Eugene often used 
to tease him: y K ever I should be master of 
this estate, I will make you my head coach- 
man." 

Woldemar, however, never heeded these 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



THE UNIVERSAL GENIUS. i39 

observations. When forced to remain at home 
during the winter, he amused himseK at the 
spinning-wheel of one of his mother's women : 
at first^ he committed a great many blunders ; 
but he soon got the reputation of being the best 
spinner in the neighbourhood. His mother's 
lady's maid was married to a glazier, and from 
him he learned the art of glazing; and he re- 
joiced exceedingly whenever a window was 
broken in his father's mansion, that he might 
have an opportunity of displaying his skill. 

He soon acquired the name of *Hhe little 
conjuror," by which he was generally known; 
and with which Eugene hoped to tire him. K 
he found that his brother could not be moved 
by irony, he would say with a very serious air : 
*' Consider, Woldemar, this is not befitting our 
station; we are noblemen's sons; and for such 
menial offices we have servants and artificers, 
who are obUged to earn their bread Tjy it. 
When will you ever be placed in a situation 
where you can turn these things to account, 
without rendering yourseK ridiculous? " 
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"That I do Dot know," replied Wolde- 
mar; "but that is not my object in acquir- 
ing them. Our father has often told us, 
that we must not despise knowledge, how- 
ever insignificant it may appear. The time 
may come when it may be invaluable 
to me." 

" Spiiming! and the Esthonian language? " 
inquired his brother. 

"Why not?" repUed Woldemar: "at all 
events, it is better than lounging on the sofa 
aU day." 

Eugene had attained his twentieth and Wol- 
demar his eighteenth year, when their father 
died, leaving them in very narrow circum- 
stances. The small pension, which he had 
enjoyed, was withdrawn; and the income of 
the Baroness was not sufficient to enable her 
to live in becoming style with her two sons. 
It was therefore determined that Eugene should 
have the management of the estate ; and Wol- 
demar, through the interest of his uncle, was 
appointed page to the Prince. Having never 
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been introduced, he was at first very shy; 
and, in consequence of this, he remained un- 
noticed for nearly a year. 

Woldemar commenced his career at court, 
at an unfavourable juncture. Age had ren- 
dered the Prince still more despotic and sus- 
picious. He trusted no one; not even his own 
children. The haughty Count Hohenberg, 
alone, had so completely got the upper hand, 
that nothing could be done, but through him. 
All were offended at the insolence with which 
he treated even the Prince's family; and none 
suffered more than the Crown Prince, who 
was beloved by all for his amiable and engag- 
ing qualities. For this reason, he was detes- 
ted by his father; and the unworthy favourite 
neglected no opportunity of aggravating his 
suspicions, by misrepresenting every action of 
the young Prince; and, at last, he succeeded 
so far, that the Prince determined to send his 
son from court. 

Woldemar knew nothing of all this : he was 
attached to Prince Adolphus, who, on various 
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occasions, treated him with the greatest kind^ 
ness. 

One morning, as he was walking towards 
the capital, he heard a carriage behind him. 
He turned, and saw two fiery horses galloping 
at full speed; the coachman had been thrown 
from the box ; a servant waa panting on behind ; 
and a young lady, who was pitting in the car- 
riage, cried for assistance. The horses were 
entangled in the reins, and were making 
towards the brink of a precipice, where 
destructioii would have been inevitable. 

Woldemar courageously placed himself in 
the way, seized one of the horses by the bridle, 
and after considerable difficulty, brought them 
to a stand. The young lady was quite over- 
come, and unable to speak, till she had relieved 
. herself by a flood of tears. The servant, soon 
after came up, and informed her that the 
coachman was so much stunned by the fall, 
that he would be quite incapable of remounting 
the box. She was about to ahght, and return 
home op foot, when Woldeinar, seeing that 
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she was still greatly agitated, requested per- 
mission to drive her home. The confidence 
with which he professed his abiUty to do so, 
and the courage which he had just before dis- 
played, induced EmiUa Von Hohenberg, the 
only daughter of the obnoxious favourite, to 
commit herself to his care. He ascended the 
box, and drove her in triumph to the Count's 
residence, to the great astonishment of the mul- 
titude, who were surprised at seeing one of the 
Prince's pages mounted on a coach-box. Wol- 
demar desired one of the servants to hold the 
horses, and, dismounting from the box, offered 
his arm to the lady Emilia, who was about to 
thank him ; but he had disappeared. 

** Well!" exclaimed he, as he walked home 
in high spirits; "it is very good that I learnt 
to drive of our coachman Thomas ! " 

Count Hohenberg, who was quite wrapped 
up in himself, and manifested but little affec- 
tion for his amiable daughter, who had just 
attained her eighteenth year, listened with 
indifference to her account of her perilous si- 
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tuation; and slightly commended the page, 
who, he however thought, merited some re- 
muneration. 

* * Yes , indeed , dear father ! ' ' exclaimed 
Emilia. ^ ' I suppose you will give him a lieute- 
nancy in the guards? " 

'^Why not Commander-in-chief, at once?" 
replied the haughty Count: *^ the youth has 
been scarcely a year at court. His family is 
quite out of favour; and he has not a farthing 
in the world. I intend giving him twenty 
roubles, which wUl be a splendid sum for a 
page; besides, he ought to think himseK suffi- 
ciently rewarded, in having had the honour 
to render a service to the daughter of the 
Count Von Hohenberg. " 

Emilia felt hurt; but she dared not express 
her feelings; and, with difficulty, she obtained 
permission to deliver the money to Woldemar 
herseK. 

On the following morning, he received a 
note; and immediately repaired to the Palace, 
where he was shown into Emilia's apartment. 
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She was not there, having been just summoned 
by her father : this gave Woldemar an oppor- 
tunity of surveying her httle retreat. In one 
comer of the room, stood her harp ; and, near 
it, an embroidery frame, on which lay part of a 
letter. Woldemar could not resist the tempta- 
tion ; he glanced over it hastily : it contained 
the acknowledgments of an indigent family, 
for benefits she had bestowed on them. The 
books on the table next engaged his attention. 
He saw several, with which he was well ac- 
quainted ; among them, Bouilly's Contes d ma 
Fille, Schiller's Wallenstein, and a transla- 
tion of Cicero. In the latter, was a green silk 
ribbon, which Woldemar took, with a hesita- 
ting hand, and concealed in his bosom. 

Scarcely had he done so, when EmiUa en- 
tered. She appeared even more beautiful 
than on the preceding day ; and was ({uite 
at a loss how to introduce her father's gift. 
Woldemar was no less confused, though firom 
a different cause; and his embarrassment 
was not a little increased, when he observed 

13 
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tile end of the greeh string hanging out of hl« 
wtUBtcoat. 

Emilia at length broke this irksome silence : 
'^ I have req[ttested you to eome, that I may have 
an opportunity of expressing my gratitude fof 
your timely aid*" 

Woldemar bowed, and was silent : Emilia 
continued: ^^As to myself, I feel that sueh a 
■^vice can ntver be repaid ; and I shall ever 
remain your debtor." Woldemar^gain bowed 5 
afid there was a dead pause. 

^* My fether," continued Emilia, with much 
hMtation^ ^^ wishes to express his thanks in a 
different manner; and thinks that in your 
rank, and at your age, there may be some gra^ 
tification^ which the very small salary, usually 
aUowed by the Prince to his followers, may 
p^haps not permit you to indulge in; and he 
titerefore revests that, in return foi* the great 
^asure you have afforded him, you will allow 
Urn to contribute to your smaller ones." 

Emilia fiilfllled this part of her task with 
much emotion ; but the most unpleasant part 
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still remained. She took a seat silk purse fipom 
her desk, but had not the heart to offer it to 
him. Woldemar no sooner guessed her in- 
tention, than his eye flashed with indignatiosi 
and he drew back with wounded pride. ^*I 
entreat, noble Countess 1 that you will not let 
me feel so sensibly how httle I have done for 
you. Have I not been richly rewarded by 
the delightful feeling of having saved your li&T 
And are you not even now rewarding me by 
allowing me the pleasure of conversing with 
you? But, Lady Emilia, if I* must be your 
debtor, pardon me for the bold confession I am 
about to make." 

He stopped. ** A bold confession ! What can 
he mean ?" thought EmiUa. 

<^ During the few moments that I was alone," 
continued Woldemar, *' I committed a theft! 
Convert this theft into a gift, and you will con- 
fer a particular favour on me." 

Emilia scarcely ventured to raise her eyes ; 
and Woldemar drew from his breast the nar- 
row green ribbon. Emilia felt relieved, and 
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said, smiling,. ^^ Oh, Madam Stoltzenberg, my 
governess, put that mark into the book. But 
if such a trifle has any value in your estimation, 
perhaps you will not slight this purse, which 
is one of my own netting." 

" You have now indeed conferred an obli- 
gation ! And will double it by allowing me to 
separate from it every thing which does not 
really belong to it ; that I may share with you, 
at least for once in my life , the privilege of 
assisting the needy. I must confess my teme- 
rity : I have read the letter which lies on that 
frame. Allow me to hand over, in your name, 
to this poor family, the present intended for 
me.'' So saying, he emptied the contents on 
the letter. 

A tear glistened in Emilia's eye. Woldemar 
saw it ; he could say no more, and was about 
to withdraw, when Emilia held out her hand, 
which he kissed with emotion, and hurried out 
of the room. 

Not long after, Emilia made her first appear- 
ance at court ; but, though splendidly adorned, 
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she did not appear so beautiful to Woldemar as 
in her simple morning dress. Woldemar was 
in attendance on the Princess ; and when the 
court afterwards sat down to dinner, he would 
gladly have exchanged the service of his royal 
mistress for that of the beautiful Emilia, who 
sat opposite. Emilia had observed him, on 
approaching the throne, and bowed courte- 
ously. This drew forth a reprimand from her 
father, on the following-morning. ** Bow to a 
page !" said he : *' a girl of your age and exal- 
ted station, and at your first introduction at 
court ? Who ever heard of so much fami- 
liarity?" 

"But, dearest father, I am so greatly in- 
debted ! How could I show hauteur to him ?" 

" I think," replied the overbearing favourite, 
— *'I think he has been amply rewarded for 
the trifling service he has rendered you. I do 
not desire you to behave with hauteur ; but it is 
my pleasure that you shall not notice him. I 
would have you learn the art of overlooking 
those persons, whose company might be either 

43. 
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improper or troublesome. Never, Lady Emi* 
lia, never forget your high descent T' 

Poor Emilia was from this time narrowly 
watched by her father ; and though she had 
frequent opportunities of seeing Woldemar at 
court, a whole year elapsed, without their 
being able to exchange a word. A circum- 
stance, however, occurred, which made him the 
topic of conversation at court for several days. 

Eight half-starved persons had landed a few 
miles from the capital. The magistrate of the 
village, not being able to understand their lan- 
guage, sent them thither. Their singular appear- 
ance attracted a great crowd ; but nobody could 
make out a word they spoke. The officer in 
Avaiting made the circumstance known to the 
Prince, who desired them to be brought to the 
Palace. Their singular dress, and yellow hair, 
together with their peculiar dialect, excited the 
interest of the court : but no interpreter could 
be found. Woldemar, who happened to come 
in, had no sooner heard two or three words, 
than he went up te them, and addressed them 
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iB Esthonian. The strangers were overjoyed ; 
pressed round him, and, according to the cus- 
tom of their country, clasped his knees. They 
told him, they had left the island of Oesel in 
their fisbing-^boats ; a storm arose, and they 
had been tossed about on the boisterous sea for 
a whole week, in hourly expectation of perish-!- 
ing, either by hunger or in the waves. 

Woldemar interpreted their case tothePrinee, 
who desired they should be taken care of for 
some days, and afterwards be supplied with 
means of returning to their native island. He 
took particular notice of Woldemar, and asked 
how he had learnt Esthonian. The Crown 
Prince, tapping him on the shoulder, ex- 
claimed : ^^ I am glad of this, my dear Pels I" 

Woldemar was much pleased at this incir- 
dent, without anticipating the important results 
to which it would lead. He visited the Estho- 
nians daily, and took care that they should be 
well supplied with every thing of which they 
stood in need. He even sent for his old nurse, 
who was no less delighted than the islanders at 
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this unexpected meeting. And on the evening 
of their departure, he was obUged to tear himself 
away from their affectionate embraces. 

Night had ah*eady set in, as he was returning 
to the Palace, when he was suddenly stopped 
by a female, who asked if he were the Baron 
Fels? He repKed in the affirmative. *^Then 
follow me immediately to my lady ; she has 
something of importance to communicate. '\ 

^^Whoisshe?" 

" Lady Emiha Von Hohenberg." 

Woldemar was surprised, and followed the 
young woman in silence. She conducted him 
through a by-street to the back of the Palace ; 
and, unlocking a small door, they ascended a 
narrow winding stair, till they were stopped by 
a door, before which a lamp was burning. 
Here she knocked gently three times, and 
Emilia opened the door. She was pale, as on 
the morning when he first saw her. She bec- 
koned the Page to enter ; and desired the young 
woman to keep watch. 
■ **I doubt not you are greatly surprised, 
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Baron Von Fels," said she gently, "that I 
should request your attendance in so strange a 
maimer, and at so unseasonable an hour. The 
step which I have taken is the result of that 
confidence which you have yourself inspired ; 
and I have adopted it as the only means of 
saving the Crown Prince. My father was with 
me this afternoon, and, as usual, I played to 
him on my harp ; an officer was announced, 
bearing despatches from Krannburgh ; and my 
father took him into my study, where they re- 
mained in conversation for a considerable time. 
I caught the name of our Prince several times, 
which made me attentive ; but I was unable to 
gather any thing from their discourse, except 
that our Prince was threatened with imminent 
danger. On the officer's going away, my 
father repeated, " To-morrow morning, at five 
o'clock precisely." He returned to me, and 
though he hstened to my harp, his thoughts 
were evidently much distracted ; and he left 
me, after a short time, with a gloomy counte- 
nance. He was no sooner gone, than I hastened 
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to my study, and found a lettev, which he ha^ 
thrown on the table, probably imagining that, 
as it was written in cipher, nobody would be 
able to read it : I seized the paper, which I was 
anxious to have placed in the hands of our noble 
Prince ; but how to accomplish this I knew not, 
as I could, of course, not make the eircum^ 
stance known to my dependents , when I 
suddenly thought of you. Here is the letter { 
hasten to court, and do not betray my confi- 
dence," 

Woldemar soon found the Prince, related te 
him what had passed ; and, putting the letter 
into his hand, promised to stand by him, should 
any danger threaten. The Prince grasped his 
band, looked at the letter, and after taking 
two or three turns in the room, said, ** I have 
long suspected something of the kind : the 
unhappy misunderstanding between my fa- 
ther and myself has been daily increased, 
through selfish and unworthy favourites. 
Some misfortune awaits me ; but what, I 
eannot say. This letter is written in cipher; 
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I cannot read it, nop is there one of iny fol- 
lowers who can." 

" If your Highness will give me leave, I will 

tty." 

^ * Is it possible ?" replied the Prince . ' ^Make 
haste, and let me know the worst." 

It was from the commander of the fortlPess at 
tLrannburgh, informing the Count, that the 
apartment had been prepared for the Prince, 
according to his orders, and that he was ready 
to receive the royal prisoner, for whose sale 
detention he would answer with his life. 

The Prince uttered an exclamation of dis- 
pleasure ; but did not suffer an unkind expres- 
sion to escape him against his father. He pa- 
ced the room in silence. 

" My prince," said Woldemar, ** you have no 
time to 'lose. 'At five o'clock to-morrow 
morning,' were the last words with which the 
Count dismissed his messenger. It is alt*eady 
nine o'clock: we have only A few hours to pre- 
pare for your flight." 

* / You are right !" exclaimed the Prince, after 
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a pause. **My filial duty might perhaps en- 
danger my life. My flight would perhaps save 
my father the unpleasant consequences of a pre- 
cipitate action. But the time is short, — ^too 
short 1" 

'*Not too short!" exclaimed Woldemar ; 
^ ^name some persons on whom you can depend." 

**Ihave nobody but my valet, my Master of 
the Horse, and you, my dear Fels 1" 

Woldemar seized his hand. **K," said he, 
' Hhe men your Highness has named are as truly 
devoted to you as I am, you will escape ! Will 
your Highness be in readiness two hours after 
midnight?" 

With thesa words he hurried out in search of 
the Master of the Horse and the Chamberl&in ; 
found both willing to share every danger with 
their beloved master ; concerted with them on 
thd.best means of securing their flight; made 
all the necessary preparations; and often 
repeated to himself, ^4t was well that I learnt 
to decipher !" 

Before the clock had struck two, he went for 
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the Prince, who, closely muffled up in a sol- 
dier's mantle, left the Palace without being 
perceived. At the gates, Woldemar, being 
well known, gave the usual watchword, 
and was allowed to pass. Here the Prince 
found his groom and chamberiain well moun- 
ted , and holding horses for himself and 
Woldemar. The whole party set off at a 
rapid pace. 

At five o'clock the next morning, when the 
guard came to seize the Prince, it was found 
that he had made his escape. The Sovereign . 
sent soldiers in every direction, with orders to 
bring back his fugitive son, either dead or alive : 
flie greatest confusion prevailed. 

Prince Adolphus and his companions, after 
some hours, reached a wood; and, their ex- 
hausted horses being quite unable to proceed, 
they determined to halt in a remote part of the 
wood, and there rest till night. They were 
still some miles from this spot, when they 
observed a cloud of dust behind them. They 

were on an open plain, and no means of escape 

u 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



presented itself; theli* horses too could scarcely 
proceed. In a few moments, a detachment of teti 
hussars became visible. ' 

**My Mends 1" exclaimed the Prince, *'we 
cannot escape ! But I will not fall into their 
hands alive ! The fate that awaits me is worse 
than death. Make your escape, if possible; 
they are in pursuit of me ; and wiU not trouble 
themselves about you, when they have secured 
tne. " Saying thiii, he turned his horse, and 
dtevf two pistols from his belt. His followers 
refused to forsake him ; and all imitated his 
example. 

The detachment soon came up to them : the 
commanding officer approached the Prince, and 
acquainted hitn with his orders ; he conunanded 
him to stand back, saying, ** Remember, Sir, 
©tie day I may be your Prince." 

** Then I will serve you," replied the officer, 
" with the same fldehty that I now serve your 
father ! For the last time, I commande you to 
surrender." 

The Prince declaring his resolution not to 
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suffer himself to be taken aliYe) the c^Keer gaT« 
the word to attack. The Prinee asd Ms eom-^ 
panions fired their pistols, but wounded only 
two of the soldiers. The officer, who was anxious 
to take him alive , desired the soldiers to use 
their swcH*ds. The Master of the Horse had al- 
ready received a wound in the head; and the 
Prince being hurt in the arm, capture seemed 
inevitable: on a sudden, Woldemar saw tha 
Esthonians, and, callingtothemin their langua;# 
to come to his assistance, they hastened to the 
contest; and with their immense clubs attacked 
the soldiers in the rear. Not expecting such 
an assault, they were immediately thrown into 
disorder : some were dismounted, others disa- 
bled; while the Prince and his companions, ani- 
mated by this timely succour, fell on them with 
renewed vigour. In a few moments, the contest 
was decided: two of the soldiers fled; and the 
remainder, though slightly wounded, were un-^ 
able to proceed, and had the mortification of 
seeing thtfPrince, escorted by his foreign guard, 
make towards the wood. ' ^ ^fter all, there was 
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some good," thought Woldemar, ^*in my 
learning Esthonian from my nurse! " 

The danger, however, was not yet over; and 
it was considerably augmented by the wounds 
which the Prince and his Master of the Horse 
had received, and which scarcely allowed them 
to keep on their saddles. The latter offered to 
remain behind, and surrender, that he might 
not impede the flight of his master : but the 
Prince insisted on sharing his fate, whatever it 
might be. 

His Highness, who had occasionally hunted 
in this neighbourhood, called to mind the hut 
of the forester, which was at some distance : 
his wounds, however, would not suffer him to 
proceed; and he was, besides, rather uncertain 
as to the road. Woldemar, however, had a 
remedy for both these evils: he opened his 
knapsack, and, taking out some lint, dressed 
their wounds with aU the skill of a surgeon, to 
the no smaU surprise of his companions; he 
then recommended his two patienlf^ to take 
some repose. Tqwards evening, they were 
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greatly refreshed , and set out for the forester's 
cottage. It was dark before they reached it, 
and found only the forester's wife at home, 
who immediately recognised the Prince. She 
set before them the best her cottage afforded , 
and prepared their night quarters. She made 
the room very comfortable; but in vain endea- 
voured to stop up, by means of old sacks, a 
broken window, through which a cold north 
wind blew very keenly. * * My husband," said 
she, ** intended to mend it, and even brought 
the glass with him from the village, but he has 
never found time to do it." 

"Did you say, you had the glass here?" in- 
quired Woldemar. "Let me have it, and I 
will soon mend the window." 

The woman brought the glass, which Wol- 
demar cut with his diamond, and in less than 
half an hom* he had accomplished his task; 
but, not. having any putty at hand, he was 
obUged to use dough. 

" Why, Woldemar," cried the Prince, " you 
are a conjuror!" 

U. 
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** I received that name when a boy," return^ 
ed he; and after seeing him comfortably setQdd 
for the night, went to look after the horses. 
*^ Well," thought he, as he was going to bed, 
^^ it is good that the honest glaader taught me 
something of his art! " 

At daybreak, he hastened into the wood, in 
seareh of medicinal herbs; and, having found 
what he wanted, returned home, and prepared 
a liniment, with which he dressed the Piince's 
wound. 

The Prince was so much relieved by his kind 
attention, that he felt himself equal to pursue 
his journey ; but it was deemed more advisable 
to remain secluded in their present abode, till 
the search for them should have abated a little. 
Their only difficulty, however, was how to pro- 
cure provisions; having consumed everything 
the pantry contained, at their first meal. The 
Prince gave the woman a purse, and requested 
her to lay in a stock for some days. 

The woman did not return from the village, 
which was several miles distant, till late at 
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nigbt, when she brought only a basket el eggs, 
and was driving an ox before her. She made 
many apologies for not bringing batchers* 
meat, which her strength would not permit her 
to carry; and she was, besides, afraid it might 
lead to a discovery. The soldiers, she said, 
were reconnoitring in every direction; large 
placards were put up in the vills^e, command<r 
ing any person who knew of the Prince's r«^ 
treat, to make it known to the magistrates. 

To remain here any longer was thereon; 
insecure; and, after they had made a hasty 
meal, they pursued a narrow road, which led 
through the wood, at the end of which, the 
woman told them, lay a small village, through < 
which they would have to pass in their way 
to the neighbouring principality, which waa 
divided from this village only by a narrow 
stream. 

The forester's wife led them part of the way ; 
and on parting at the cross road, she gave them 
particular instructions as to the direction they 
were to pursue. They continued their flight 
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without interruption throughout the night; 
but at daybreak found that the road did not 
agree with the description given by the wo- 
man. The morning being very gloomy, Wol- 
demar was unable to discover their locaUty 
from the sun; he therefore examined the bark 
of the trees, which are always rough towards 
the north. They had made a considerable 
circuit; but were able to regain the road; and, 
towards evening, met with some miners, who 
were enjoying themselves round a fire, and 
invited the strangers to share their evening 
meal, which they were just preparing. It 
consisted of mushrooms , of which the Prince 
was particularly fond; but Woldemar had no 
sooner seen them, than he exclaimed, " Do not 
touch them; they are poisonous!" This in- 
formation was gratefully received; but the mi- 
ners had unfortunately no substitute; and all 
the party had a good appetite. Woldemar, 
who had, however, provided himseK with some 
of the beef, opened his knapsack, and set it 
before them.. 
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Here they rested the whole night; and the 
sun had scarcely gilded the tops of the trees, 
when they resumed their journey through the 
wood. Towards evening, it became more and 
more open; and at sunset they saw a heavy 
storm approaching. The village was still about 
four miles distant, and the road lay through 
deep sands, which the horses in vain endea- 
voured to cross during the high wind. They 
therefore resolved to halt till morning ; but were 
quite unable to procure fodder, as the neigh- 
bouring fields seemed to be private property. 

In this dilemma, Woldemar saw a farmer 
standing by the side of a plough, and wring- 
ing his hands. The ox, which drew it, had 
fallen down ; and Woldemar, on approaching, 
plainly saw th^the animal had overeaten it- 
self, and, unless attended to, must die imme- 
diately. 

He hastened back, drew his surgical case 
from his knapsack ; and going up to the farmer, 
asked, **Is your ox in danger?" 

**0h, he is as good as. dead! " exclaimed the 
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man. **I have lost three in this way! I am 
ruined!" 

*^ If you will let me do as I like," said he, 
** I will cure him instantly." 

' ' If you could do that, Sir, you would indeed 
render me a great service." 

Woldemar took his instrument; and, to the 
horror of the farmer, ran it into the side of 
the ox! But, instead of his dying, the accu- 
mulated wind escaped through this aperture, 
and he was on his legs in less than a quarter 
of an hour: 

*'How can I ever repay you?" exclaimed the 
farmer. 

**You may do so immediately," returned 
Woldemar. '* The three persons yonder are 
my companions; they are honest men; but are 
obliged to conceal themselves. We seek a 
night's lodging, and fodder for our horses : for 
both of which we will repay you liberally, 
provided you take care that we are not disco- 
vered, and at daybreak reach the neighbour- 
ing kingdom in safely. 
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The man started, looked at him for some 
time in silence, and then exclaimed, *'Sir, I 
guess who you are : in ever)'^ quarter, notices 
have been issued , which leave no doubt as to 
your identity. We have been commanded to 
keep a strict look-out for you, which will be 
rewarded handsomely. But I have heard so 
much in favour of our young Prince, and you 
have this moment rendered me so great a ser- 
vice, that I should be indeed ungrateful, were 
I to betray you! Be at ease: it will soon be 
dark; and when.night has quite set in, Ivnil 
take you to my hut, which lies at the other end 
of the village." 

With this assurance, Woldemar returned to 
the l^rince; and the whole party reached the 
cottage unobserved. They found only the 
wife of the farmer, who was sitting at her 
spinningwheel; and was not a httle surprised 
at the entrance of the guests. Her husband 
took her into the next room, where they ex- 
changed many loud words. ** We must not 
letthem see our anxiety," said Woldemar; **or 
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else, we may be discovered." Saying this, he 
sat down at the wheel, and began to spin. 
Though the Prince was in very low spirits, 
he could not help laughing at seeing his Page 
thus occupied. The wheel went rapidly round, 
when the woman entered, with an angry coun- 
tenance, and, on seeing Woldemar at her 
wheel, excl&imed rudely, " What are you after. 
Sir?" and, running up to him, was not a little 
surprised when she saw the fine and even thread 
which he was spinning. **Why," said she, 
**you might teach all the girls in the village: 
but spin on, and then I shall lose nothing by 
making the beer soup, which my husband has 
just now desired me to do." Woldemar pro- 
mised that he would work so hard that she 
should be quite surprised; and the old woman, 
forgetting her ill-hmnotir, often looked on; 
while Woldemar said to himself, **It is weU 
that I learnt to spin ! " 

Their boy, who had been sent to fetch a sur- 
geon to bleed the woman's mother, who was 
lying on a bed in a comer of the room, now 
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returned, and said that be was £pom home. 
**K you want to be bled," cried Woldemar, 
springing up from the wheel, "I can soon help 
you." 

The woman did not at first wish it. But 
when her son-in-law told her how speedily 
Woldemar had cured his ox, she consented; and 
he performed the operation, to her great relief. 
All the inmates now regarded him with the 
greatest kindness; and the woman even sent 
the boy a long way, on some pretended errand; 
and often Ustened at the door, to ascertain if all 
were safe. 

On the following morning, as they were about 
to depart, the boy returned home, and run- 
ning up to Woldemar, seized his bridle , and 
called out with all his might. But Woldemar 
gave him a tremendous blow with the butt 
end of his whip, and, disengaging himself , gal- 
loped after his companions. They had scarcely 
proceeded a fifth part of their way, when they 
heard the alarm bell. They put spurs to their 
horses, and, dashing through the deepest sand, 

45 
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reached the river. But here was no bridge ; 
not even a ferry. A small boat was the only 
conveyance, and the boatman refused to put 
out in such a storm. No offer of money could 
prevail on him. Woldemar drew his pistol, 
and threatened to shoot him, which seemed to 
have some effect; and he left them, imder 
pretext of fetching his son; but he did not 
return. 

Not a moment was to be lost; a great multi- 
tude of country people, armed with scythes and 
pitchforks, were close upon them. 

* * We are lost ! " exclaimed the Prince : ** none 
of us has ever steered a vessel." — ''Excepting 
me," returned Woldemar. ''Step in quickly, 
my Prince ; and if the Chamberlain and the Mas- 
ter of the Horse know something of rowing, 
we shall gain the opposite shore in safety," 

The Prince had no choice : he sprang into the 
boat ; his companions seized the oars, and Wol- 
demar the helm. The wind blew high, and 
the waves several times threatened to engulf the 
little bark; but Woldemar maintained his self- 
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possession^ and steered with much dexterity. 
**Why, man, where did you learn that?" 
— "Of our honest fishermen," exclaimed the 
Page, laughing. "It was well that I learnt 
it!" 

After considerable difficulty, they reached 
the opposite shore, to the great astonishment of 
their pursuers, who, not having a boat to fol- 
low them, were obliged to turn back. 

The Prince had no sooner landed, than he 
embraced Woldemar, exclaiming: "My valued 
Pels ! I shall never forget this ! Without you, 
I must, long since, have perished! " 

Having left their horses on the other side of 
the water, they were obliged to continue their 
journey on foot. But the Prince had no sooner 
made himself known, than he was received with 
every demonstration of respect. The magis- 
trates immediately provided a handsome house 
for him ; and sent a courier to court, with the 
intelligence. He returned in a few days, with 
an invitation from the King, of which the Prince 
was about to avail himself, when news arrived 
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of the sudden death of his father, who had re- 
ceived a fall whUe hunting, and died a few 
hours afterwards. He set out immediately, 
and returned as a sovereign to his own domi- 
nions, which, but a few days before, he had 
left as a fugitive. 

At the city gates, he was received by the ^ 
crest-fallen favourite, who expected nothing 
better than imprisonment for life; but the 
Prince, mindful of the timely information 
which the Lady Emilia, the beloved of his 
friend Woldemar, had given him, received him 
courteously. 

The place , which he had so long unwor- 
thily held, was given to Woldemar; and the 
haughty Count Von Hohenberg, who once 
thought the poor Page sufficiently requited 
for saving the life of his daughter by a gift 
of twenty roubles, now esteemed himself 
fortunate in giving him this daughter in mar- 
riage. . 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



THE UNIVERSAL GENIUS. 173 

Never neglect an opportunity of acquiring 
information y however insignificant it may ap- 
pear. The time may come, when this know- 
ledge will be rewarded with interest. 
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In the dusk of a winter's evening, a deaf and 
dumb boy, in beggar's clothes, was found by 
the watchman on the Pont Neuf at Paris. He 
.delivered him to an ofQcer of police, who car- 
ried him to the celebrated Abbd de I'Epte, 
whose house had long been an asylum for the 
victims of unceasing privation and ignorance. 
This benevolent and extraordinary man had 
devoted his whole hfe, and all the powers of 
his e^ialted mind, to the instruction of those 
{tttiable objects who had the misfortune to be 
born deaf and dumb. He maintained them 
out of his own unassisted purse, scarcely allow- 
iAg himiself necessaries , that they might live 
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in comfort. This good Priest readily took 
charge of the poor deserted child; and having 
dismissed the officer of police, began to examine 
his countenance, in which were discoverable 
uncommon sensibility and animation. Though 
clad in a beggar's garb, yet had the chil^ a 
noble look, which bespoke him of no conunon 
birth. The abhorrence and surprise he ex- 
pressed at the sight of the dirty rags which 
covered him, plainly proved that they were such 
as he had not been used to wear. The Abb^ 
caused them to be changed for more decent 
apparel; at which the intelligent boy showed 
signs of great joy, and likewise gratitude to his 
benefactor. 

Convinced that his new charge had become 
the victim of some diabolical design, the Abb^ 
de rifip^e ordered him to be advertised, with a 
description of his person, in all the newspapers 
of Paris; and all other means were used to dis- 
cover to whom he belonged, but in vain. Few 
are willing to claim the unfortunate! The 
great and good Abbd de F^p^e seemed almost 
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to stand alone in this heavenly mission. He now 
determined to become a second father to his 
poor forsaken innocent ; he gave him the name 
of Theodore, and placed him among his pupils, 
where he soon began to distinguish himself, 
and improved in such an extraordinary manner, 
that, after the space of three years, his mind 
expanded, and he experienced, as it were, a 
sort of second birth. Innumerable recollec- 
tions then struck upon his imagination; the 
Abb^ conversed with him by signs which equal- 
ledthe rapidity of thought, and to which Theo* 
dore replied with no less promptitude. 

One day, as they were walking past the courts 
of justice , on seeing a magistrate get out of his 
carriage, Theodore started with surprise, and 
made the Abb^ understand, that a man dressed 
like the one they now saw, in purple and er- 
mine, used to hold him in his arms, and often 
bathed him with his tears. By this the Abhi 
judged that Theodore was the son of a magis- 
trate, who, by his dress of purple and ermine, 
must have belonged to some of the superior 
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ixmrts; and therefore that his native place was 
a capital town. 

Afioflier day, as they were passing through 
0Be of the suburbs, they saw a funeral proces- 
sion of a person of quality. This caused a great 
change in Theodore's countenance, which con- 
tinued to increase as the cavalcade advanced; 
but when the coffin came in sight, he turned 
pale as death, trembled, and threw himself into 
the arms of his protector. Being soothed and 
eomlEH*ted for some time, he became more com- 
posed, and made known, by signs, that a short 
time before he was brought to Paris, he had in 
like manner, dressed in a Hack cloak, followed 
the eoppse of the magistrate who had so ten- 
derly caressed him. Every body cried, but he 
cried most, and continually bewailed the loss 
of this kind aud indulgent Mend. — ^From this 
&e Abb^ inferred, that Theodore was an or- 
phan, and heir 4o a large fortune, which had 
t^npted his relations, by taking advantage of 
his infirmities, to rob him of his property, ba- 
mh him from his heme, and lose him for ever. 
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Tbe#e important discoveries redonbled the seal 
and strengthened the hope of the Abb^ de 
r^pte, Theodore grew more interesting every 
day, and his improvements were beyond ima- 
gination. 

The Abh6 continually meditated on the pro- 
ject of reinstating him in those rights he was so 
fully persuaded had been wrested from him. 
But how could he discover his real home? 
The unfortunate youth had never heard his^ 
father s name ; he was ignorant of the place of 
his birth, and of the family to which he belon- 
ged. On being asked if he remembered the 
moment when he first beheld Paris, he an- 
swered, it was ever present to his mind, and that 
he could still imagine he saw the gate by which 
he entered it. 

The next day the Abb^ and his pupil went to 
take a view of all the gates of Paris. When 
they approached that called the Barri^re d'En* 
fer, Theodore made signs that he recolleeted 
it, that the baggage was examined there, and 
that he had got out of a carriage with two per^ 
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sons y who had accompanied him all the way, 
and whom he perfectly remembered. 

These dbircmnstances, together with the nmn- 
ber of nights he described having passed on the 
road, and the changing of horses from time to 
time, made the Abb^ suppose that he came from 
the south, and that his native place was one of 
the principal towns in the south of France. 
Innumerable inqumes were now made in all 
the chief cities in the south ; but they all pro- 
ved fruitless. The vast genius and penetra- 
ting mind of the Abh6 de I'Ep^e, governed by 
the dictates of humanity, now suggested the 
only possible plan of discovering what he so 
eiaimestly wished for, which was, to visit these 
cities himself, accompanied by Theodore, who 
seemed to have too strong a recollection of the 
circumstances of his journey to Paris, to have 
forgotten the place of his birtti. The enterprise 
was great, long, and laborious; especially as 
there was little hope of success, unless they 
travelled on foot, and leisurely, so that Theo- 
dore might have an opportunity of examin-* 
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ing the places fhrough which they were to 



The venerable Abb^, though old and in- 
firm, seemed inspired by Heaven to this vast 
undertaking. After imploring the blessiug of 
Providence, he set out with no other attendant 
than his beloved pupil, and having passed the 
Barrifere d'Enfer, travelled southward, tra- 
versing most of the considerable cities, without 
gaining any intelligence, and enduring incre- 
dible fatigue and difficulty. 

At the end of sixty-six days, just as the 
Abba's strength began to fail, and his hopes 
to abandon him, they arrived at the gates of 
Toulouse. As they entered the town, Theodore 
seized the hand of his protector, and made a 
sign that he remembered that place. Every 
step they advanced, Theodore's countenance 
became more and more animated; he pro- 
strated himself on. the ground, raised his 
hands towards Heaven, and informed his se- 
cond father that he had found his birth-place. 
They now proceeded with redoubled pace; 
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and having erosaed the street called the Course, 
came in sight of a square, in which stood a 
magnificent hnilding. Immediately on coming 
opposite to this grand mansion, Theodore ut- 
tered a dreadful shriek, and fell senseless into 
the arms of the Abb6. The good man, ter- 
rified at his death-like appearance, called for 
help ; and a footman in a very rich livery, co- 
ming up at the instant, assisted in his reco- 
very. 

After some time, Theodore came to himself; 
and the first use he made of his reason was 
to acquaint the Abb6, by signs, that in that 
house he was born; that in that house he was 
fondled and caressed by the judge that wore 
purple and ermine, and from thence it was 
that he followed the coffin, as before described : 
that he continued to live there, with a play- 
fellow a little older than himself, of whom he 
was excessively fond, till he was taken to Paris, 
and lost in the midst of that city. 

The Ahh6y overwhelmed with joy, forgot 
all the fatigue of their long and painful jour- 
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ney ; and turning to the footman who had a&^ 
sinied in the recovery of his pupil, inquired of 
him to whom that grand house belonged ? He 
answered, that it belonged to Monsieur D'Ar- 
lemont, the richest man in Toulouse; and, 
fixing his eyes on Theodore all the time, ex» 
claimed, *^ Ah, how like he is to the picture ! " 

De TEp^e would fain have asked many more 
questions; but the footman, saying he was 
wanted, instantly entered the dwelling of D'Ar- 
lemont, of whom it seemed he was one of the 
domestics. 

Theodore rushed on to CdUow him, but was 
withheld by the Abb^. So vehement was his 
desire to enter his native home , that it required 
all the influence of his beloved friend and in- 
structor to restrain him. The comprehensive 
mind of De I'Epie was now employed in think*- 
ing of the best means of reinstating his adopted 
child in those possessions which he plainly 
perceived had^been torn from him by violence 
and injustice; and to have suffered him, in the 
first transport of his feelings, thus abruptly to 
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have shown himself, might have proved fatal 
to the means he intended to employ for the 
attainment of justice. Having, with great dif- 
ficulty, persuaded Theodore to put this neces- 
sary restraint on his passions, and to submit 
to the guidance of his best friend, the Abb^ 
motioned his intelligent pupil to kneel down 
with him, while he thus addressed the Giver 
of all good : 

"0 Thou who guidest by thy will the 
thoughts of men — Thou by whom I was inr 
spired to this great undertaking; Power 
omnipotent, deign to accept the grateful ado- 
ration of thy aged servant, whom Thou hast 
still protected — and of this speechless orphan, 
to whom Thou hast made me a second father ! 
If I have uprightly discharged my duty — if 
all my love and labours for him may dare to 
ask a benediction, vouchsafe to shed its dews ' 
on this forlorn one, and let his good be all my 
great reward." 

After this prayer, the Abb^ seemed to feel 
a presentiment of success in his arduous un« 
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dertaking. He now made known to Theodore, 
that they should take up t&eir abode at an 
inn, where they might rest their weary limbs, 
and then endeavour to gain further information 
concerning D'Arlemont. From what had al- 
ready appeared, there seemed but httle doubt 
of his being a principal actor in the tragedy 
of Theodore. After the most minute inquiry, 
the Abb6 de TEp^e learned, that the mansion 
which had caused such emotion in the breast 
of Theodore, was the ancient Hotel d'Haran- 
cour : that about eighteen years back, Julius 
Count d'Harancour lost his lady, a most ami- 
able woman, soon after the birth of an only 
child, which was a son : that the Count's grief 
for her loss was greatly aggravated by the mis- 
fortune of this son, in whom he had fondly 
hoped to find consolation, being bom deaf and 
dumb. The child was named Juhus, after his 
father ; and, as he grew up, discovered an ex- 
cellent disposition and astonishing acuteness. 
When he was near ten years old , the worthy 

Count d'Haranoour died, leaving his hapless 
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son sole heir of all his fortune. A mat^iMl 
uncle, named D'Arlemont, was, by the will, 
appointed his only guardian. This D'Arle^ 
mont had now taken possession of the Hotel 
d'Harancour, and all the estates bequeathed to 
his nephew ; giving out that the young Count 
died at Paris eight years ago, whither he had 
taken him io consult the faculty on his un- 
happy case. 

A certificate of his death, properly authenti- 
cated, had been produced. This information 
convinced the AW)i, that D'Arlemont was the 
wretch who had taken advantage of a defence- 
less and unprotected orphan, to violate the 
ties of consanguinity and honour. 

** Grant, Power Supreme 1" cried De 
TEp^e, ^Uhat I may unmask and confound 
this unnatural villain I and thus prove to man- 
kind, that there is no crime which Thou dost 
not, sooner or later, bring to light ; and that 
nothing can^scape thy unerring justice." 

The next material inquiry was for a lawyer 
of eminence, and known honour and integrity. 
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Monsieur Franval, whose house was opposite 
the Hotel d'Harancour, was spoken of as pos- 
sessing every qualification desirable in one of 
his profession. To him, therefore, did the 
Abb^ repair. No sooner did the Counsellor 
hear the name of De TEp^e, than he eagerly 
ran to embrace the Abb^. 

** I have," said he, ** obtained what I so ar- 
dently wished for. I now behold the greatest 
ornament of the age we Uve in. Sir, I have 
often read and heard of the mirax^ulous effects 
of your instructions, of which I never think or 
speak but with the utmost astonishment and 
admiration. To what lucky incident am I in- 
debted for this honour? Favour me. Sir, with 
your commands, and you shall find me ready 
to execute them with fidelity and transport ! " 

The Abb^, having thanked his kind advo- 
cate, proceeded to relate the whole he knew 
of Theodore, from the night when he first took 
charge of him, to the hour then present. When 
he had concluded, the Counsellor, with all the 
fire of enthusiasm and feeling, exclaimed, 
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^* Oh, if ever I felt proud of my profession, 
it is at this moment, when I am called on by 
such a man to employ all my zeal and exertions 
to defend the weak against the power of the 
strong, which I esteem the most noble privi- 
lege the law can boast! But, Sir, in doing this, 
I must put the most tender feelings of friend- 
ship on the rack ; for know, that the treacher- 
ous D'Arlemont is the father of my dear 
St. Alme, my most beloved friend, who is to- 
tally ignorant of the atrocious deeds of his pa- 
rent, and believes that the young Count Julius, 
with whom he was brought up from infancy, 
really died at Paris, where he had been taken 
by D'Arlemont to seek a cure for his deplo- 
rable privations. What then will become of 
the accomplished and virtuous St. Alme, when 
he finds a culprit in his father? His ardent 
soul and extreme sensibility must lead him to 
distraction. But you shall triumph! Theodore 
shall be avenged. Yet pardon the just tribute 
I pay to friendship, and the involuntary emo- 
tion I endure. I must Ukewise not conceal 
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from you, that your cause will be attended 
with many difficulties. To wreist large posses- 
sions from the hands of an ambitious and 
powerful usurper, and convict him of a conspi- 
racy to defraud the lawful heir, are objects 
which require the greatest precaution . I would 
therefore advise, that we should first go to the 
Hotel d*Harancour, where you will attack 
D'Arlemont with the irresistible weapons your 
study of nature has given you, and I with those 
of the law, and the energy arising from a 
virtuous cause. Audacious as he is, he ' will 
scarcely resist our united force." 

The Abb^ approved of this proposal, and 
they agreed soon to try its effect. ^' But, in 
the first place," said Franval, *' let me entreat 
the favour that you will remove your amiable 
charge to my house, and that you will both 
honour me so far as to take up your abode here, 
till this important business is finished." 

The Abb6, who saw the heart of his new 
friend in his looks, immediately complied with 
his request. D'Arlemont had for eight years 
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experi^ticed the truth of that declaration^ 
** There is no peace to4he wicked." He thought 
he had laid asleep all suspicion of his crimes^ 
but he could not quiet his own conscience. 
This faithful monitor was always whispering 
to him that Julius was still alive, and that he 
might one day claim his right. 

This apprehension was greatly increased by 
the footman, who was present at the scene be» 
fore the gate, as already related. This man 
had told D' Arlemont that he had seen two stran- 
gers standing before his house, who looked at 
it most earnestly, and conversed together by 
signs; that one of them was a reverend old 
man ; the other young, and seemed to be deaf 
and dumb; and added, ** You can't think^ Sir, 
how like he is to that picture which hangs up 
in the great hall." 

This made D' Arlemont almost mad with 
rage; he would hear no more, but sternly com- 
manded the servant to quit his presence, and 
be silent. Left alone, he tried to persuade 
hii&self that his fears were groundless. 
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^* 'Tis impossible," said he, *' that after eight 
years — removed to the distance of sixty leagues 
— so much care and precaution — and so adroit- 
ly lost in the midst of Paris — no, it can never 
be — Julius dllarancour is now no more ! But 
were he still living, what information can an 
orphan, who is deaf and dumb, (and in whom 
no one has any interest,) give of his country, 
birth, or name?" 

Thus was this wretched man endeavouring 
to deceive himsetf, when the names of De I'Ep^e 
and Franval were announced. 

'^De I'Epte!" repeated D'Arlemont; <Uhe 
celebrated instructor of the deaf and dumb ! 
what can he want with me? " 

A? cold sweat bedewed his face, and he trem- 
bled in every limb, when the unwelcome visi- 
tors entered his study. Thinking to conceal 
his confusion under the mask of haughtiness, 
he demanded what they wanted ; and by what 
right, and in what capacity, they had intruded 
on his retirement? 

<<By what right?" replied the Ahhi de 
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TEp^e : ^^by ttiat of eight years of labour^ 
care, and patience, and that which every feel- 
ing man has to assist his fellow-creatures. As 
to the capacity in which I come, Providence, 
whose sovereign will directs both fate and for- 
tune, has intrusted to my hands your nephew, 
the Count Juhus d'Harancour ! " 

D' Arlemont started at the name ; but artfully 
trying to conceal his perturbation, bade them 
not trouble him with such idle tales ; for it 
was well known that Juhus d'Harancour died 
at Paris eight years ago, and there, was legal 
evidence to prove it. 

Counsellor Franval , on a significant look 
from the Al)b^, now left the room, and pre- 
sently returned, leading in Theodore. • 

D'Arlemont, thrown off his guard by the 
unexpected appearance of his injured nephew, 
cried out in an agony, " Ahl 'tis he! — 'tis 
he ! — save me from him ! " and sunk on a chair, 
convulsed with horror. 

Theodore, instantly recollecting D'Arlemont, 
shrieked aloud, and flew, in violent agitation. 
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to the arms of his protector, as if still appre- 
hensive of farther wrongs. The scene was 
interesting and awful — ^Nature struggled hard 
with D'Arlemont, but could not prevail. 

Hardened in wickedness, and obstinately 
bent on endeavouring to conceal his guilt, he 
once more assumed a determined air, and 
haughtily declared, that the boy before him 
was an impostor ; that he never saw him be- 
fore ; that the young Count Juhus d'Harancour 
died at Paris eight years ago, and that his 
death was, at the time, regularly proved and 
authenticated by legal documents. 

** The falsehood of which is demonstrated, " 
exclaimed the Abb6 de I'Ep^e, '^ and is now 
mdl^e evident than ever. Your countenance 
shows it. BeUeve me, the man who has stu- 
died nature for sixty years, and traced all her 
actions and appearances, may easily read the 
hearts of men. A single moment was enough 
to convince me of what was passing in yours. " 

** I demand, " said Monsieur Franval, 

^' through the medium of the Abh6 de FEp^e, 

i7 
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the restitution of the estates and title of this 
injured orphan." 

*^No," replied D'Arlemont, **I never will 
acknowledge this stranger as Julius d'Haran- 
cour, whose death is certain; and I shall be 
able to prove it before the tribunals. " 

"Beware of appearing there," answered 
Franval. — " However great your influence and 
power, be assured you shall not escape. 'Tis 
in vain you struggle thus with Nature ; she 
herself has pronounced your condemnation. 
Yield, I beseech you ! Think on your unfor- 
tunate son ! and save me the pangs of expo- 
sing to public infamy the father of my dear 
St. Ahne." 

** I defy your threats," said D'Arlemftnt. 
" Begone, leave my house ! " 

** Your house ! " replied the Abb^ de TEpie : 
** this is its master" (taking Theodore by the 
hand). ** K this intelligent youth were not 
Julius, would he have shown that abhorrence 
at the sight of you, which a pure heart always 
feels at beholding him who has wickedly 
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cauBed its misfcMiiuneB ? But come, tiiou in-* 
teresting and unfortunate orphan ; thou reed 
that hast so long bent beneath the tempest; 
come — and if the laws avenge thee not — should 
avarice and imposture again expel thee from 
thy native home— still shall the heart of the 
aged De I'Ep^e, and his peaceM roof, afford 
thee an asylum ! " 

D*Arlemont was no sooner left alone, than 
all the horrors of a guilty conscience rushe^ 
upon him. 

** that I had never wronged this orphan I " 
cried he — "how miserable -has my ambition 
made mel fortune^ fortune! how many 
humiliations dost thou inflict, and how dear 
have thy favours cost me 1 What a cruel ne- 
cessity am I under, to be a dependant on the 
will of a servant I None but Dupr6 can be a 
witness against me ; and if he should betray 
me I — ^But see, he comes.'* 

At this instant Dupr6 entered. Dupr6 had 
been a servant in the Hotel d'Harancour for 
more than fifty years; and, till prevailed on 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



196 DEAF AND DUMB BOY. 

by the arts and bribes of D' Arlemont, his con- 
duct had been irreproachable. From that fa- 
tal day he had never known a moment's peace. 
His fellow-servant having told him that a 
young man, exactly resembling the picture in 
the great hall, had lately been seen at the gate 
of the hotel ; that he fainted there ; that he was 
deaf and dumb, but conversed by signs with a 
venerable man who was with him ; and that 
they were both at the house of Counsellor 
Franval , Dupr6 determined to repair thither ; 
and if he found (as he was almost certain he 
should) the young Count JuUus still alive, there 
to make a full confession of his crimes. 

Impressed with this idea ^ he now approach- 
ed D* Arlemont, and giving him a paper , 
**Take back," said he, **the wages of ini- 
quity 1 Take back what has destroyed my 
peace ! No longer will I enjoy the fruits of 
my crimes! Enjoy, did I say? No, Sir, you nor 
I can never enjoy what was purchased by eter- 
nal infamy! I appeal to you, whose guilty 
looks betray the agonies of your mind." 
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D'Arlemont, mad with fury, was going to 
draw his sword on Dupp6; but recollecting 
that he should be amenable to the laws of mur- 
der, and dreading nothing so much as death, 
he suffered Dupr6 to depart. And now a most 
affecting interview took place at Franval's. 
This was the unexpected meeting of St. Alme 
and Theodore. 

They no sooner saw than they recollected 
each other ; and it was difficult to decide which 
showed the greatest transport. Fast locked 
in each other's arms, they remained some time 
immoveable. At last St. Alme exclaimed, 
*' Ah ! my dear Julius ! if thou art so interest- 
ing without speech, what wouldst thou be, if 
we could hear thee? How we have loved 
each other! The moment of our separation 
seems still present with me. Though thou 
couldst not speak, thy countenance was full of 
expression, and every gesture was affecting; 
since then my heart has seemed a void, but 
now thou art come to fill it, we will part no 
more. " 

17. 
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St. Alme, unconscioufi of tibie dark desifns 
that had been executed agamst the beloved 
companion of his childhood^ waB ^ntici^ting 
in his innocent mind the joy his father would 
receive at finding Julius still alive; and the 
Abb6 and Franval were beholding with plea-* 
sure th© scene before them, wh^i Dupr6 rushed 
in, and throwing tiimself at the feet of Theo- 
dcnre, cried, ** 'Tis true; Heaven has preserved 
him I And I am now come, with shame and 
reifiorse) to make a full confession of my crimes 
before all present. Know, then> that about 
eight y^ars ago, D' Arlemont, the uncle of tlm 
injured orphan, ordered me to accompany him 
and this sweet youth in a post-chaise to Paris» 
After having passed the Barri^re d'Enfer, we 
stopped at an inn* He then ordered me to 
procure some beggar's clothes, and put them 
on the young Count JuUus (then a child), 
offering me great rewards if I complied > but 
threatening instant death if I refused. Would 
I had died, ere I had polluted fifty years of 
honesty by so foul a deed ! But I yielded— 
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m&iiey, that destroyer of men's souls, soon 
procured the clothes of a beggar boy, and 1 
di^uised my yomig master in them, but not 
without his showing signs of great indignation 
at the dis- graceful appareL 

** This my first act of villainy being accom- 
plished, D'Arlemont appeared weU j^eased; 
tod telling me to hire a chaise, set oS in it, 
taking with him his devoted victim. In the 
evening he returned alone, at which express- 
ing my surprise, and pressing him with many 
questions, he told me he had just executed a 
plan he had long formed, of losing Julius 
d'Harancour in the midst of Paris. I was 
struck with horror at the part I had already 
acted in this woful scene ; but there was another 
still to be performed. 

^*In order to procure possession of the 
Harancour estates , it was necessary for 
D'Arlemont legally to prove the death of 
his nephew; for which purpose two wit- 
nesses were requisite. Of these, flie first 
was the master of the inn where we lod- 
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ged at Paris; the second was — my guilty 
seKl 

D'Arlemont took us to a church, where, 
every thing being prepared, we signed the en- 
try of the young Count's death. A few days 
after this, the unnatural uncle, and perfidious 
servant, whom you now see before you, return- 
ed to Toulouse. From the fatal day when I 
first yielded to temptation, I have never known 
a moment's peace ; but the ways of Providence 
are always just. Heaven has preserved him 
— and I am now come to declare my readiness 
to make a public confession of my crimes, and 
to accuse myseK in open court. I know the 
punishment that awaits me, but am resigned 
to my fate. " 

No words can describe the feelings of the 
agonized St. Alme during this relation. To 
find a criminal in his father, and to find that 
father about to be exposed to pubUc justice, 
was too much for his reason. Seizing Dupr^ 
furiously by the collar, he dragged him to the 
study of D'Arlemont. 
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This wretched man had passed the time since 
Dupr^ left him, in the utmost anxiety and 
terror. No sooner, then, did he behold him 
dragged in by his son, than he instantly guess- 
ed that he had betrayed him. Dupr6, now 
released by St. Alme, declared to D'Arlemont 
that he had discovered all, and that he was re- 
solved publicly to accuse both himseK and his 
master. 

'*You have made me a sharer, sir," said 
he, *' in your crimes, and you shall be a parta- 
ker in my punishment. " 

D'Arlemont started at this threat. St. Alme, 
almost distracted, threw himself at his feet, 

*' In the name of all that is sacred, sir," said 
he, * 'yield not to this fatal ambition, which will 
destroy us both. Restore, oh! restore that pro- 
perty which does not lawfully belong to you. 
Though I should be left destitute of fortune, 
yet shall I possess that which is of infinitely 
more value — a name without reproach. 
my father! I implore you not to dishonour both 
yourseK and me. I will never live in infamy ; 
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and this shall be the last hour you shall behold 
mei if you do not acknowledge Julius to be 
the Count d'Harancour« I swear most so- 
lemnly never to partake of that wealth which 
has been so unjustly obtained. " 

The dread of an indehble stigma on his 
name, and the certainty of losing his only child^ 
for whose aggrandisement he had been chiefly 
tempted to this injustice, at length produced 
the desired effect. Nature triumphed 1 the 
father yielded. 

*^Yes, St. Alme," cried he, ^'your vir- 
tue has prevailed! If the admonitions of a 
father can bring back his wandering child 
to the paths of virtue , why should not those 
of a son, and such a son, reclaim an erring 
father?" 

D' Arlemont) with trembUng hand, now wrote 
the following testimony of the sincerity of his 
repentance : 

'^ I acknowledge the deaf and dumb pupil of 
(he Abb6 de TEp^e^ known by the name of 
Theodore, to be the true Julius Count d'Haran- 
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COUP, to whom I am ready immediately to re- 
store all his rights." 

" My son, " said he, ** give this to the Abb^ 
de I'Ep^e, and tell him that D'Arlemont, re- 
turning to his own moderate fortune, will en- 
deavour to repair, by his future conduct, the 
injuries he has caused by his former wicked 
actions. " 

St. Alme flew on the wings of joy, with this 
welcome paper, to the AbbA de TEp^e ; who, 
after reading it aloud, gave it to his pupil, 
whose intelligent face showed the delight of 
his soul at the contents. Joy sparkled in every 
eye. 

The Abb^, with fervour, offered thanks to 
Heaven for the accomplishment of his most 
earnest wish ; and Franval for being relieved 
from the painful task of exposing to public in- 
famy the father of his friend. 

Julius, no more Theodore, but the acknow- 
ledged heir of D'Harancour, casting a look at 
St. Alme, suddenly became thoughtful, and 
retiring to a desk for some time, returned with 
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satisfaction in his looks, and presented the effu- 
sions of his benevolent heart, couched in these 
affecting terms : 

** I cannot enjoy happiness at the expense 
of the friend of my earliest infancy. I give to 
Augustus St. Alme one half of my estate. He 
must not refuse it; for we have been accus- 
tomed from children to divide as brothers; 
and our hearts, now they are again united, 
must not renounce their former sympathies. '* 

St. Alme, overpowered with gratitude, sunk 
into the arms of Julius, while the Abb6, exult- 
ing, cried, ** This single act more than repays 
me for all my labour ! " 

** Kind, generous man ! " said Franval, "you 
ought to be proud of your work. Compare 
what your pupil is now, with what he was 
when first you saw him, and took him under 
your roof, and enjoy the fruits of your exalted 
virtues!" 

" I own," replied the Abb^, "it has cost me 
more application than I can describe ; but the 
sublime idea of giving birth, as it were, to in- 
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tellect and talents, gave strength and energy 
to mine. If the laborious husbandman, when 
he beholds the riches that clothe his once un- 
cultivated fields, experiences a pleasure propor- 
tioned to his exertions, judge what I must feel, 
when I behold around me a number of unfor- 
tunate objects, gradually penetrating the ob- 
scurity that envelopes them, receiving the first 
rays of the Deity, attaining to the inexpressible 
happiness that springs from the powers of re- 
flection, and the communication of ideas — thus 
forming an inferesting family, of which I am 
the father. Others may possess more brilliant 
pleasures, and arrive at them more easily ; but 
I doubt whether all nature can furnish any 
more solid. To my children must I soon re- 
turn; they claim my few remaining days on 
earth; and when I quit this mortal frame, may 
I depart in peace ! " 

The Hotel d*Harancour again became the 
abode of happiness and comfort. AU the old 
servants, who had been discharged by D'Arle- 
mont unprovided for, were rejplaced in their 
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fprmer situations ; and Julius, convinced of the 
true repentance of Dupr^, granted him for- 
giveness. 

Here, then, at length, is this deserted 
orphan restored to the possessions of his an-^ 
eestors! he succeeds to their venerable name, 
and is surrounded by those ,he has made 
happy ! Providence ! how wonderful are 
thy ways ! 

The partipg between Julius and the Abb^y 
which took place soon after, was paiqful and 
affectionate as imagination can conceive, The 
young Count would never have brought him-* 
self to consent to the afflicting separation, b]it 
for the reoollection of the almost insupportable 
sufferings, which the absence of their inestima* 
hie preceptor must have caused to the nume- 
rous pupUs he had left at his hospitable semi* 
nary. 

<* It is Julius,'' thought he, ** who has occa- 
sioned this long and grievous absence t What 
it has been to them I too well know by*what 
/ feel at this moment ! Ought I not then tQ 
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practise now that seU-denial for the good of 
others which my second father has so often 
taught me"? I will, let the task be evei: so 
severe. " 

The Abb^ de TEp^e returned in safety to the 
abode of beneficence, where he had been most 
impatiently expected by his pupils, who had 
all mourned and lamented his absence. As 
soon as they again beheld their adored instruc-^ 
tor, a thrilling cry of joy resounded firom 
evety comer of the scihool. Immediately they 
rush towards him; the oldest surround their 
beloved master, press him to their hearts, and 
hold him in their arms.-^The little ones kiss 
his hands, 6ling to his garments, and climb up 
to his breast and his head. The good Abb^ 
wishes to communicate to each of his pupils 
what passes in his own heart; but to extend 
over them his beneficent hands, to tell, by 
signs, that he loves them all with the same 
paternal affection as when he left them, 
and that he receives them all into his bosom, 
is ttie utmost he is able to do, all that the 
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blissful state of his soul allows him power to 
express. 

At length all parties becoming more com- 
posed , the Abb^ resumed his truly Christian 
office of instructor to those who most stood in 
need of it, and for some years longer conti- 
nued to set an example to all mankind, of the 
most perfect virtue that human nature is ca- 
pable of attaining; yet did he always endea- 
vour to throw a veil of modesty over his ex- 
alted genius, to conceal his uneqpiaUed virtues 
from the glare of public praise. Possessed of 
an income of fourteen thousand French livres 
per annum, the Abb6 de I'Ep^e never allowed 
himseK to expend more than two thousand li- 
vres, considering the remainder of his fortune 
as the patrimony of his pupils. During the 
severe winter of 1788, at which time he was 
grown very old, and suffered under many in- 
firmities, he deprived himself of firewood, till 
his housekeeper, attended by forty deaf and 
dumb pupils, all in tears, and making signs of 
entreaty that he woidd preserve his life, were 
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it only fop their sake, after unceasing importu- 
nity, prevailed on him, as it were by force, to 
exceed his usual expenditure by three hundred 
livres, about twelve pounds sterling. But the 
worthy man ever regretted this compliance; 
and when sporting with his children, used to 
say, '* I have robbed you of three hundred li- 
vres." 

The Empress Catherine II., grandmother to 
the late Emperor of Russia, sent her ambas- 
sador to pay a visit to the Abb^ de I'Ep^e, to 
assure him of the great veneration and esteem 
in which she held his character and his insti- 
tution ; offering him at the same time a very 
considerable present. 

"Tell her Imperial Majesty, sir," said De 
TEp^, "that I never accept gold; tell her, 
that if my labours are worthy of her regard, 
all I request is, that she will send me a child 
born deaf and dumb. '* 

At the beginning of the French revolution, 

the health of the Abb^ seemted to receive a se- 

vere shock, and continued rapidly to decline, 

IS. 
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till the year 1792^ when he ^tted all that waft 
mortal. Heaven seems, in mercy, to have ta- 
ken hini at this time, ere those dreadful events 
took place, which, to have beheld, would have 
wrung his pious heart with the most poignant 
anguish. 

Of all the great men whom France ever pro- 
duced, the memory of none will be more 
warmly cherished by posterity than that of the 
Ahh& de TEp^e. If she has raised statues to 
those heroes whose exploits have coiTtributed to 
her glory, can she refuse one to him whose 
creative genius, whose unceaiang exertions, 
whose unequalled patience, have repaired those 
defects which nature had left in her works? 

The venerable Sicard was appointed by the 
Abb6 de TEp^e as the best qualified of 9H 
others to succeed him in his institution ; and 
he gave great satisfaction in the execution of 
this arduous and important task. But all his 
merit could not save him from becoming ob- 
noxious to the rulers of France; and he would 
have been imprisoi»d, had not the courage- 
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ous fidelity of a Mend prea^ved himi This 
firietid concealed him for two years in a cellar 
under his house ; thus risking his own life to 
save one he valued more. 

By the light of a lamp^ whose faint glimmer 
seemed both to discover the venerable traits of 
the estimable recluse, and to betray his place 
of refuge, did &card write many valuable 
works^ tending to bestrew with flowers the 
first studies of children, to facilitate their pro- 
gress, and to render the performance of duty 
more easy to their instructors ; thus revenging 
himself on the injustice of men, only by heap- 
ing new benefits upon them. In the mean 
time his deaf and dumb scholars grieved for 
the absence of their teacher. Sometimes they 
looked up to the windows of his apartments, 
and their eyes were bedewed with tears; or 
they would regard with fixed attention the 
surm-chair where Sicard used to sit, when he 
Med to console them for the loss of his ^ede- 
o^ssor. Of all the various gestures that at 
other times . animated their counteluuioes^ the 
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expressions of sorrow alone remained. One of 
them in particular, Jean Massieu, the fifth of 
the same family who had been taken into this 
institution, was so affected by the loss of his 
teacher, that, to pacify him, they were obliged 
to make him acquainted with the place of Si* 
card's refuge. 

This yoimg man, whose understanding and 
talents all Paris admired, notwithstanding a 
very weak state of health, had been promoted 
to the place of tutor in the school, with a sa- 
lary of twelve hundred francs. This small 
income he repeatedly offered to share with 
Sicard. 

**My father," said he, by means of rapid 
signs, '^has nothing. I must provide him 
with food and clothing, and save him from the 
cruel fate that oppresses him. " 

He accordingly took Hie necessary steps with 
prudence, engaged some of his friends to assbt 
him in putting his generous project into execu- 
tion, and kept himself in readiness to lay hold 
of the first &vourable opportunity. 
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At length the ardently wished-for moment 
arrived. A dramatic writer, whom the enthu- 
siasm of his heart had rendered com^eous, 
formed the resolution of interesting the public 
in favour of the successor of the Abb^ de FEp^e, 
by producing on the stage a memorable scene 
from the life of that celebrated founder of the 
institution for instructing the deaf and dumb. 
The undertaking was dangerous, but the mo- 
tive irresistible. 

The audience shed tears to the memory of 
the Abb4 de FEp^e; and whilst his sainted 
name was repeated, the unfortunate .Sicard's 
was not forgotten. 

At last, worked up to enthusiasm, the au- 
dience exclaimed, from every side, ** Where's 
Sicard? Restore to us Sicard I " 

From the emotion in every face, from the 
applause clapped from every hand, and from 
the transports of the author, it was easy for 
Massieu to form an idea of the interest whidhi 
the audience expressed in favour of his pre- 
ceptor; and he so well contrived matters, that 
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A f&w dftys afterwards he went to the house of 
a legislator, who was a friend of men of metit) 
and of the unfortunate, and where the brother 
of the First Consul happened, with many 
others', to be on a visit; 

Massieu having here , by the affecting an* 
swers which he gave to the questions put to 
him, softened the hearU of all the company 
to a participation of his feeUngs, gave to the 
brother of the First Consul a letter which he 
had written in his presence, and which conclu- 
ded with these affecting words : 

** promise me, that you will speak for us 
to the First Consul ; they say he loVes those 
men who labour for the happiness of others ; 
surely then he must love Bicard, whbse sole de?- 
Ught is to render the poor deaf and dumb 
happy!" 

This touching language of nature excited 
the admiration of all present, and produced the 
most Uvely emotion. The amiable Massieu 
observed this, and immediately flung his arms 
round the neck of Joseph Bonaparte, and ttiey 
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both melt^ into tears* Indeed^ no one pre- 
sent coiild refrain from this expression of theiv 
feeUngs. 

Joseph Bonaparte was greatly affected; he 
pressed the admirable pupil of Sicard to his 
heart, and requested his worthy.friend to sig- 
nify to him, that he would, on that same even- 
ing, present his letter to the Consul, and thai 
he would venture to promise him it would 
have the wished-for effect. 

The hopes thus given were not disappointed. 
The Consul ordered Sicard's name to be erased 
from the list of the proscribed ; and soon after 
he was restored to the right of again giving 
instructions to his pupils. 

Thus did the inviolable friendship of him, 
who, for so long a time, exposed his life to the 
most imminent danger, by concealing. Sicard, 
and the sensibihty, persevering assiduity, and 
affection of the deaf and dumb Massieu, become 
the means of continuing to the world the bless- 
ings of the talents , patience , and beneficent 
labours of this celebrated man. 
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These events should remind all who read 
them of this maxim : 

"JThat virtue, truth, and innocence, sooner, 
or later, will triumph over the artifices of the 
wicked. " 
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Lucy Danville was a very pretty child; but, 
from her earliest infancy, 'had always been of 
a disposition so extremely obstinate and indo- 
lent, that when she had completed her ninth 
year she scarcely knew her letters : she was 
equally backward with her needle ; she could 
not mark, nor even hem a pocket handkerchief 
fit to be looked at. 

Mrs. Danville had tried various methods to 
make this obstinate child learn, but they had 
hitherto been without success; she seemed in- 
sensible to shame, and unambitious of praise : 
she had been to five different schools, from each 
of which she was dismissed in disgrace, — a 
circumstance which would have been a severe 
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punishment to many children, but it was not 
any to Lucy. It is true, she was a Kttle afraid 
of the anger of her papa and mamma, which 
made her dread the first interview ; but no soon- 
er was that over, than she used to rejoice that 
she had escaped from the confinement of a 
school, and would spend the whole day in the 
nursery, playing with her dolls, building card 
houses, pricking paper, and all the little amuse- 
ments of babies of three or four years old. 

Lucy had a sister, somewhat more than a 
twelvemonth younger than herseK, named Ma- 
ria* This httle girl had already made her papa 
haK-a-dozen shirts , and was now learning 
writing, music, drawing, and dancing, and 
was beside so well behaved, that all who knew 
her loved and admired her. 

It might have been supposed that Lucy would 
have felt ashamed that her younger sister 
should so far excel herseK; but no, Lucy had no 
emulation. Indeed, she would sometimes 
look at Maiia, while she was drawing flowers, 
and listen to her while she was reading stories, 
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but without ever expressing the least wish that 
she could do either herseK, and even refused 
the kind offer of her sister to teach her. 

Mr. DanviUe was so very angry at her stupi- 
dity and obstinacy, that he would not allow 
her to appear before him; while her mamma 
would often, by the kindest arguments, endea* 
vour to persuade her to learn. 

**My dear Lucy," she would say, *4t is in 
vain that you are placed at the best schools, 
and have the best instruction, unless you will 
apply yourself and try to learn what others take 
so much pains to teach you. — ^You must see the 
difference that is made between you and Maria. 
She always comes to the parlour after dinner; 
when there is company she is sent for; often 
when we go out, she goes with us. The reason 
of so much indulgence is, because Maria is a 
good child; she applies herseK with diligence 
to whatever we wish her to learn, and.whenin 
company she does not romp about, nor attempt 
to take any fruit, but waits till it is given her; 
which you may remember you forgot to do the 
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last time your papa permitted you to come 
down, for you snatched the finest peach there 
was at the table, and began sucking it without 
even taking off the rind : a piece of rudeness 
Maria was never guilty of in her life; but it is 
what will prevent your being allowed to appear 
in company. When you return jfrom school 
you bring nothing with you but complaints 
and disgrace, while Maria always brings home 
some pretty drawings and work, which we can 
look at when she is away, and think what a 
good child she is, but we have nothing of yours 
to look at , except the note you brought with 
you from your governess, informing us you 
were so idle and obstinate that you disgraced 
the school, and that she was under the neces- 
sity of dismissing you, lest your bad example 
should spoil any of the other scholars." 

At this Lucy, who felt greatly ashamed, 
burst into tears, and begged her mamma to 
forgive her. 

Mrs. Danville kindly took her hand, and 
continued : — 
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*^The way to obtain ijie forgiveness of your 
papa and myself is by turning good, being dili- 
gent, and trying to merit our favour. I must 
again mention Maria to you.' The other even- 
ing, when Mr. de Moncove was here, he spoke 
to her in French, and she answered him with- 
out the least hesitation. Think for a moment 
how you would have appeared had you been 
present, and he had addressed himself to you; 
you would have been covered with shame and 
confusion, and every body would have known 
how ignorant you were. I shall now drop the 
subject, and promise you, that if you will be 
good and diligent, you will be as much loved 
and favoured as Maria is. WiU you say that 
you will try to learn?" 

Lucy hung down her head, hesitated some 
minutes, and then, muttering her words so that 
her mamma could hardly understand her, said, 
that it was too much trouble to learn, that she 
hated reading, and would much rather play. 

**Is it possible," exclaimed Mrs. Danville, 
** that any child can be so stupid? I shall now 
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leave you ; but this you will find , that a time 
will come when you will severely repent your 
present obstinacy and folly." 

She then left the room, and Lucy, without 
being at all sorry that she had been so naughty, 
began picking up some cards to build a house 
with. 

When Mr. Danville was informed of Lucy's 
answer, he determined that as she chose to be 
a dunce she should be one, and that he would 
no longer pay a great deal of money to have 
her instructed, when she was too indolent to 
learn; but he did not choose that she should 
continue at home, lest her bad example should 
spoil her little brother and sister. 

In consequence of this determination, Lucy 
was, the following week, sent to a school seve- 
ral miles from town. The governess was in- 
formed of her disposition, and had directions 
that she was not to learn any thing. 

When Lucy found that she was again to go to 
school, she could not help crying, for she had 
been silly enough to suppose that if she per- 
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sisted in refusing to learn, she should be kept 
at home, and have nothing to do but to play. 
Her mamma, when she saw her tears, told her 
that she was going to have her whim indulged, 
for that she was not to learn any thing. On 
hearing this Lucy wiped her eyes, and said she 
was very glad of it; for that if she was not 
obhged to learn, she could be happy even at 
school. 

A very short time convinced this silly child 
of her mistake, for every day brought some 
fresh mortification. All the scholars she found 
were classed, and took their seats on the forms 
according to the progress they had made in 
their various studies . These forms were placed 
each one higherthan the other, and were ascend- 
ed by steps; the highest form was at the back, 
the lowest one at the front, and the appearance 
they presented was like that of the pit at a 
theatre. On the lowest and front form poor 
Lucy was ordered to take her seat, among a 
number of little children, who had not yet been 
through the Reading Made Easy, none of 
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whom, except herself, was more than five years 
old. This fonn was distinguished by the name 
of the Baby's Form. • 

It frequently happened that ladies came to 
speak to the governess about their daughters, 
and the sight of such a great girl as Lucy sitting 
among the Uttle children, would surprise them 
so much that they Covld not forbear inquiring 
the reason of it; then, as the governess would 
not tell an untruth, she was obUged to inform 
them that it was a young lady who was so indo- 
lent and obstinate that she would not learn any 
thing; and that her mamma, who was tired of 
trying to make her learn, had at last resolved 
that she should be a dunce, which was the 
reason that she sat among the babies. 

The ladies were very much shocked and per- 
fectly astonished that any child could be so ex- 
tremely silly, while Lucy (who now began to 
be sorry for the choice she had made) would 
feel so ashamed that she would cover her face 
with her hands, to conceal her tears and confu- 
sion. This, though a great mortification, was 
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not all she had to endure, for the young ladies 
(though it certainly was very ill-natured of 
them^ always to each other called her the 
DuncCy and sometimes when they passed her 
they would say, Miss Dunce, but in so low a 
voice that the teachers did not hear them. It 
would have been useless for her to have com- 
plained; for as no one heard it but herself, she ' 
would have been punished for a tell-tale. 

Lucy had not been at school a month before 
she found herseK more tired with doing no- 
thing than she had ever been with her lessons. 
She was obliged to sit all the school hours with- 
out a book, and without work; she dared not 
talk, for if she had, she must have stood for an 
hour on the form with the FooFs-Cap on, or, as it 
was termed in that school. The Cap of Disgrace. 
After the school hours were over she could not 
play, for the great girls would not play with 
her, and she was too proud to play with the 
little ones ; then, as she could not amuse her- 
self with reading or work , and was now com- 
pletely tired of her dolls, she would very often 
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sit and cry, and wish that she had not been so 
obstinate ; but it was now too late, for when at 
last she condescended to say that she wished to 
learn, and would try to improve, the governess 
informed her that she would not be permitted 
to do so, and that as she had chosen to be a 
dunc€y she must now continue one. 

Lucy was so grieved at this that she cried 
almost the whole day. She would have given 
any thing she had to hafve seen her mamma, 
that she might have obtained her forgiveness 
and permission to learn; but her tears and 
wishes were equally vain, for she knew that 
she should not see her before the end of the 
half year. 

For several days she fretted so much that she 
almost made herseH ill ; but at length she began 
to reflect, that if she was good and obedient, 
heir mamma would be much better pleased than 
if she was to cry and be impatient, and perhaps 
her papa might forgive and permit her to learn 
to read. — After this reflection, which was a 
very proper one, she quite left off crying, and 
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tried to show by her good behaviour how much 
she repented her former ill conduct; by this 
means she gained the favour of the teachers, 
who though they might not instruct, yet showed 
her many indulgences that she would not 
otherwise have had. 

Midsummer being come, Lucy went home, 
and was immediately conducted to the nursery, 
where she spent the day with her brother 
Charles, who was four years old, and her sis- 
ter Jane who was only two; she neither saw 
her papa, mamma, nor any of her elder bro- 
thers or sisters, the whole day. After dinner 
she was taken to the parlour with Uttle Charles 
and Jane; there she saw her other brothers 
and sisters quite cheerful and happy. Her 
papa and mamma scarcely spoke to her : they 
gave her some fruit, and, after she had staid 
about haiS an hour, they sent her up to the nur^ 
sery again, with the little children. Lucy was 
so grieved at being treated with so much cold- 
ness (for she thought that her papa and mamma 
would now never forgive her) that she desired 
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the Nurse to let her go to bed ; and then she 
cried herself to sleep. 

The next day Mrs. Danville came into the 
nursery to see the children, and Lucy, with a 
great many tears, told her how sorry she was 
that she had been so obstinate, and begged her 
mamma to forgive her and to permit her to 
learn, and promise that she would always be 
diligent and attentive. 

^*I am afraid, Lucy," said Mrs. Danville, 
^Hhat your repentance comes too late; your 
papa is too angry at the time andexpense that 
have already been thrown away on your educa- 
tion, to permit you to try again. I wiU, how- 
ever, mention what you say, though I believe 
your papa, as well as myself, has very little 
expectation but that you will always be a dunce , 
and a disgrace to your family." 

^*0h, mamma!" said Lucy, throwing herself 
on her knees before her, * * do not say such cruel 
words; indeed I will not be a dunce; indeed I 
wiU not disgrace you; only try me once more : 
pray forgive me. I am very sorry, indeed 
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I am. Oh! mamma — " She sobbed so vio- 
lently that she could not say any more, and 
Mrs. Danville (who was very much affected, 
and felt the tears come into her eyes) left the 
room, saying she would speak to her papa 
about it. 

Lucy found her head ache so much that she 
could not sit up; and the nurse was so kind 
as to let her lie down, and tried to comfort 
her. 

In about an hour Maria came into the room, 
and, going up to her, took her hand in a very 
affectionate manner. *^My dear Lucy," said 
she, ^^I have a message to you from papa; I 
know it will grieve you, but it his papa's mes- 
sage : shall I tell you? can you bear to hear it?" 

'* Yes," said Lucy, mournfully, *4 will bear 
it; I deserve it, whatever it is." 

Maria then, with much concern, told her 

sister that her papa said, that, as she had for 

five years obstinately persisted in refusing to 

learn, he should now refuse to permit her for 

five more. 

20 
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' ' For five more ! " said Lucy, * ^ how old shall 
I be then?" 

'^Near fifteen.!" 

^^Oh, Maria! what will become of me? near 
fifteen, and not know how to read!" 

Maria was thoughtful for some minutes, and 
then said, '^Perhaps papa has not positively 
determined that you shall not learn before that 
time; and if he was to find that you could read 
a little, he might then give permission that you 
should be instructed at school, like the other 
young ladies." 

^'But I cannot read at all," said Lucy, ^^I 
only know the letters." 

^^WeU," returned Maria, **if you like to 
try to learn, I will come every day and in- 
struct you as well as I can. — Will you try?" 

^^Oh, Maria!" said Lucy, blushing, ^^how 
good you are! But do you not think that 
papa would be angry, as he forbids my learn- 
ing?" 

**I am sure that he would not," said Maria. 
* * Papa only refuses your being taught at school, 
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and I think if you were to learn a little while 
you are at home, it might induce papa to- take 
off the punishment." 

**If you think so, I shaU be very glad to 
learn; but I have been naughty so long that 
I am afraid of doing any thing to increase my 
naughtiness." 

*^You need not be afraid that learning to 
read wiU increase it ; for I am certain that it is 
the only method to restore you to favour." 

After this dialogue Maria left the room, but 
returned again before dinner to give Lucy her 
lesson. After hearing her say the letters, she 
gave her the next lesson, and then proceeded to 
show her to sew. — She pinned her work for 
her with as much care as if she had only been 
four years old; while Lucy, on her part, took 
all the pains she possibly could to learn. • 

After a few days' instruction, Lucy began to 
improve very much, which is always the case 
when children take pains; but when they do 
not, no improvement can take place, nor ought 
it to be expected. In less than a month, by the 
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kind instructions of Maria, and her own appli- 
cation, Lucy was enabled to read little stories 
tolerably well, and to sew and hem very neatly. 
It is impossible to tell the pleasure she now took 
in reading, and, had it not been that she was 
still under the anger of her papa and mamma, 
she would have felt quite happy ; but they were 
still angry, and she dared not again ask permis- 
sion to learn. The next week the vacation 
ended, and she was afraid that she should forget 
at school all that she had learned at home. In 
this distress she applied to Maria, and that 
amiable child thought of an expedient to intro- 
duce the subject, though she scarcely dared 
hope for its success. Her mamma had given 
her several pieces of silk and musUn for her 
doll:, among these was a piece of beautiful 
blue silk, just large enough for a work-bag; 
this piece Maria gave to her sister, with some 
ribbon for strings. Before evening Lucy had 
made it into a very pretty work-bag ; she showed 
it to Maria, who was quite dehghted with it, 
and declared she could not have made it better 
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herseW. A book was then put into it, which 
Lucy could read ; and Maria told her, when she 
was sent for to the parlour, to bring the bag 
with her. This was an innocent little stratagem, 
and fortunately it had the desired effect. 

When the bell was rung for the children 
after dinner, Lucy entered the pariour with 
the work-bag on her arm, and, with downcast 
eyes, timidly advanced towards her mamma, 
who immediately noticing the work-bag, asked 
. who gave it to her.' 

^'Maria gave me the silk, and I made it." 

^^Youl" 

*' Yes, indeed, mamma: I made it to-day." 

^^Really!— What's this in it— a book?" 

^^Lucy keeps that for show, " said her 
papa. 

Upon this Lucy hung down her head, and 
could not speak, which Maria observing, said, 
^^ You cannot think how well Lucy reads; do 
let her read you that story; you will be quite 
surprised." 

*4 shall indeed!" said her papa. *4f she can 
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read , I am willing to hear her : come, Lucy, 
try what you can do." 

Lucy opened the book, and with rather a 
faltering voice, read, **Charlotta, a Sequel to 
Maria, or the Ever-blooming Flower — " 

*^Stop," said her brother Henry, '^let us 
have the story before we have the sequel." 

^^Have any of you children the story of 
Maria?" said Mr. Danville. 

^^No : " was the general answer. 
* ^*Then I am afraid, Henry, you must forego 
your wish, and we must have the sequel with- 
out the story." 

^^I remember reading the story when I was 
a little girl," said Mrs. Danville; *' as it is not 
a very long one I will relate it you, you will 
then understand Lucy's story better." 

The children were all attention, and Mrs. 
Danville continued as follows. 
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MARIA} 
or, the 

EVER-BLOOMING FLOWEH. 

Many years since, in a country at a great 
distance from this, there lived a young lady, 
who was named Maria. She was an orphan, 
and a lady, who had been an intimate friend 
of her mother, kindly took upon herseW the 
care of her education. One fine summer after- 
noon, Lady Amanda (the guardian of Maria) 
gave her permission to amuse herself in a 
neighbouring meadow with some young ladies. 
After diverting themselves for some time, they 
agreed to play at the Maid of the Ring, which 
I suppose was a favourite play with the young 
ladies of that country. They were to choose 
the handsiftnest young lady in the company, to 
adorn her with flowers and a crown, and then 
to sing and dance round her; but, among so 
many beautiful young ladies, it was a difficult 
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task to fix upon the most handsome. Many 
wished the choice to fall upon Maria : but she 
was too modest to think herseK the most beau- 
tiful. After some deliberation, it was agreed 
that they should aU throw their hats up into 
the air, with a flower fixed in each, and the 
lady whose hat went up the highest was to be 
the Beauty of the Ring. 

The children then separated themselves each 
to gather a flower according to her fancy; one 
took a wild anemone, another a rose, some 
took a blue-beU or a violet, others the lily of 
the valley. A young lady, named Gharlotta, 
who was very mischievous and proud, ran to a 
distance and gathered a large blue-bottle, and 
slyly twisted the stalk round a pebble, which 
she contrived to fix in the ribbon of her hat, 
and thought herself certain of being chosen, as 
her hat being the heaviest was liktly to go the 
highest. Maria went into a little wood to look 
for an eglantine, which was the flower she liked 
the best; she soon found a bush covered with 
bloom, and modestly chose the smallest flower 
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she could find. — Charlotta found herseW very 
much disappointed, for, when the hats were 
thrown up, a gentle zephyr took MariaTs higher 
than all the rest, and she was accordingly de- 
clared the Beauty of the Ring. The young la- 
dies then collected a quantity of flowers, which 
they wove into wreaths and a crown to adorn 
Maria; they then raised a small throne of turf , 
on which they placed her, and joining hands 
danced round her, singing songs in her praise. 
In the midst of their amusement they were in- 
terrupted by the appearance of an old woman, 
who was entirely dressed in green ; her hat was 
made of green straw, trimmed with ribbons of 
the same colour, her gown was green silk, and 
her shoes green satin ; she had a basket on her 
arm, which was filled with the most curious 
flowers. Seeing the children rather frighten- 
ed, and some of them inclined to run away, 
^^Do not be alarmed, my good children," said 
she, ^*I will not hurt any of you; I like to see 
children amused and happy : I am a fairy, 
my name is Vei'duriana, and I have brought 
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a basket of flowers to divide among you." 
The children now crowded round her. ^*I 
heard Maria sing a song of a flower that never 
fades, "continued the fairy; ^*I saw her gather 
the little eglantine in the wood, and, from the 
choice she made, I think her deserving of the 
present I shall make her." **My dear," said 
she, addressing herseKto Maria, who heard her 
with surprise, ^4ake this tree, on which there 
are four flowers and two iuds; it is the flower 
that never fades, and I make you a present of 
it : cultivate it with care, but observe, my child, 
that it is not by watering it that you can pre- 
serve it. Look at this flower; it is called the 
flower of Modesty, and is of a fine vermilion 
tint; so long as the blush of innocence shall 
adorn your cheeks it will retain its beautiful 
colour. The second flower is of the purest 
white ; it is the flower of Virtue : and the mo- 
ment you fail in your duty it wiU appear soiled 
and dirty. The third is of a briUiant yellow, 
or gold colour, and is called the flower of Bene- 
ficence ; if you are always good it will be al- 
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ways beautiful. The fourth is of a fine ceru- 
lean blue ; it is the flower of Gentleness : should 
you ever lose your temper, or give way to 
anger, this lovely flower will droop. This bud, 
now beginning to open, will produce the flower 
of the Mind, which will blow in proportion as 
you improve in your various studies, and thus 
show your progress. The other bud contains 
the flower of the Graces; it wiU open without 
your thinking of it, and will give additional 
beauty to aU the other flowers." 

Maria took the tree, with a grateful courtesy, 
from the hands of the fairy, and entreated her 
to go home with her to Lady Amanda, who 
would prove the gratitude of them both for so 
valuable a gift. 

*^My dear child," replied Verdurianaf^Hhe 
way to show your gratitude is by taking; care 
of the present I make you. I will return in 
three years ; and if your tree is then in bloom it 
will continue so as long as you live, and even 
after your death it will not fade, but the blos- 
soms will retain their beauty, and show to suc- 
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ceeding ages the virtues of the amiable Maria." 
The fairy then presented each of the young 
ladies with plants or sprigs, which she assured 
them would grow, and produce beautiful blos- 
soms, if they were careful of their behaviour. 
Charlotta had not yet received any thing, for 
she had pushed forward in such a manner, and 
been so rude in wanting to touch the flowers, 
that the fairy had purposely made her wait till 
the last and she now gave her a very small 
plant, with a single bud upon it. Charlotta 
pouted, and did not even thank her for it. 

"If you are dissatisfied,'' said Verduriana, 
"go and examine your hat; that will explain 
why you have only a single bud." 

Charlotta made no reply, but sauntered away 
to a distance. Verduriana then left the young 
ladies, and they returned home, impatient to 
relate the adventure, and to show the flow- 
ers they had received. It is said that the 
young ladies behaved so well that all their 
flowers opened, except Charlotta's; and the 
story adds, that she bore such a bad charao- 
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ter, that no one ever undertook to write her 
history. 

With respect to Maria, she was as good a 
girl as Charlotta was a naughty one. The 
flowers every day seemed to increase in beauty, 
but the flower of the Mind was the most sur- 
prising of them all; it daily increased in size, 
and was continually throwing out fresh leaves, 
disclosing sometimes beautiful drawings, at 
others patterns for embroidery, and many cu- 
rious things which I cannot recollect. Not that 
Maria was entirely without fault; for the story 
relates that one day, hearing a noise in the 
street, she opened the window to see what 
occasioned it, and saw a poor old woman, who 
was very much deformed, and a great many 
boys laughing and hooting at her. Maria was 
naturally good-natured and humane, and how 
it happened that she could now so forget her- 
seK I cannot pretend to say ; but certain it is 
that she was highly amused, and laughed 
heartily at the fruitless endeavours of the poor 
woman to escape from the boys, who even had 
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the barbarity to set a dog at her. After the 
crowd was passed, Maria returned to her work, 
and soon after went to look at her tree; but 
what was her grief and astonishment at finding 
it ahnost dead; and the flower of Modesty 
drooped so that she feared it would faU off. She 
carried it instantly to Lady Amanda. 

** What can I have done?" said she, weep- 
ing, ^4ook at my tree — ^it is dying; and look 
at this budl" 

'^ It is in a sad state indeed; can you think 
of nothing that you have done?" 

^^ Nothing at all: I have learned all my les- 
sons, I have practised my music, and I have 
done my work*" 

^^li you should live to grow old, and have 
the misfortune to become deformed, you will 
have no objection to be laughed at, I pre- 
sume?" 

*^Qh! Lady Amanda, I know my fault." 

'^The poor woman who so lately excited 
your mirth was born to better expectations. 
Her parents wiere rich, and she was an only 
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child; she was straight, handsome, and consi- 
dered tall for her age. When she was about 
seven years old she had the misfortune of being 
thrown out of a carriage, and her back was so 
much hurt that it has grown out as you see. 
She was for a long time so iU that she was not 
expected to live, and in consequence of the fall 
she became crooked, her growth was stopped, 
and she is now very little taUer than she was at 
the time the accident happened; her parents 
died before she had completed her twelfth year, 
and she was left to the care of guardians, who 
were wicked enough to deprive her of almost 
all her property. Her life has been passed in 
struggling with ill health and poverty, and now, 
when tottering on the brink of the grave, she 
must endure the laughter and ridicule of un- 
feeling children." 

Maria wept till she sobbed. '^Oh, Lady 
Amanda!" said she, **pray send somebody to 
save her from the boys; and let me give her all 
my money, and you must punish me for being 
so naughty." 
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**No:" replied Lady Amanda, *^you are so 
thoroughly sensible of your fault that I shall 
not punish you. I have sent Thomas to bring 
the poor woman here; you may give her your 
money, and you ought to apologise for youp 
rudeness." 

Thomas at this instant entered with the poor 
woman, who was so much terrified that she 
could hardly speak. Maria placed a chair for 
her, and on her knees entreated her forgiveness. 
This tlie poor woman instantly granted, and 
Maria, wrapping her money in a piece of writ- 
ing paper, begged her to accept it to buy tea 
with. 

**You shall not in future be exposed to such 
treatment," said Lady Amanda. *4 have a 
room to spare, which shall be yours, and hence- 
forward look upon my house as your home." 

The poor woman expressed her gratitude 
with tears of joy. Maria was deUghted at this 
arrangement, and was no less pleased than sur-. 
prised at seeing her tree recovered. 

^'Why did the flower of Modesty droop?". 
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said she to Lady Amanda; ^^had I offended 
it?" 

* * Most certainly you had. Can a young lady' 
be called modest who will open a window to 
gaze into the street, and join in the laughter of 
rude and vulgar boys?" 

Maria was convinced of all the impropriety 
of her behaviour, and ever after was so careful 
of her conduct, that her tree was never known 
to droop for a single minute, but presented the 
pure emblem of her own innocent mind. 

You may suppose that Maria, possessing so 
valuable a flower, and cultivating it with the 
care that she did, became the most accomplish- 
ed young lady of the age in which she lived; 
and the story relates, that when she was grown 
up, many princes wished to marry her, but 
Lady Amanda advised her to have one who 
had been presented with a tree similar to her 
own, by the same fairy, which he had taken 
such good care of, that aU the buds had opened. 
This was a great recommendation to Maria, 
and she accordingly gave her hand to this 
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amiable prince. She could not however pre- 
vail upon herself to leave her native country 
without paying a visit to the wood where she 
had received her inestimable tree. It was now 
exactly three years since it had been given her; 
and she hoped to find Verduriana in the wood, 
that she might thank her for her kindness. 
Maria then put the tree very carefully into a 
basket, and went to the wood; but what was 
her surprise to find Lady Amanda there, 
whom she had left at home. 
, *^ I am the person you are seeking, my dear 
Maria," said she; '^it was I who three years 
ago gave you that tree, and it is I who have 
assisted you in cultivating it. You have not 
known, my dear child, that Lady Amanda 
and the Fairy Verduriana are the same per- 
sons." 

She then threw off her outer garment, and 
Maria saw that it was indeed Verduriana. 
They then returned to the town, where the 
Prince was waiting, land wondering what was 
become of Maria. The carriages were drawn 
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up, and every thing was ready for their depar- 
ture. They entreated Lady Amanda to accom- 
pany them. 

**No, my dear children, I cannot accompany 
you," said she; *4 shall often come and see 
you : but this is my habitation." 

The Prince and Maria embraced her tender- 
ly; then ascending their carriage, they were 
soon conveyed to their own kingdom, where 
they lived long and happy." 

'^ What a pretty story ! " said the children. 

**It is indeed a very pretty story," replied 
Mr. Danville, *^and we are greatly obliged to 
your mamma for her kindness in relating it. 
Now, Lucy, let us hear you read the sequel." 

CHARLOTTA. 

You may remember that Charlotta had only 
one bud given to her : it was the bud of Gopd- 
Nature, for she generally was good-natured to 
her little playfellows, and when she had fruit 
would share it with them , and lend them her 
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toys; otherwise she was of a bad disposition, 
being proud, passionate, indolent, and not 
unfrequently telling falsehoods. She took the 
bud home , much displeased that she had not 
had a tree given her like Maria, without con- 
sidering that she was not as good. Her parents 
were very much pleased when they saw it, 
and advised her always to be good-natured, 
that it might open ; but Charlotta was so angry 
at not having a tree, that she went to bed in 
a very iU temper. The next morning, when 
she looked at her bud, she found that it had 
drooped. Instead of being sorry, she felt an- 
gry, and when she went to school pouted, and 
was so idle, that her governess was obliged to 
punish her, and would not let her go home till 
she had begged her pardon. 

After this Charlotta was more careful, and 
behaved so well for some time that the bud 
looked quite beautiful; it grew larger every 
day, and was of a lovely pink colour. Char- 
lotta was very glad to see it look so well, and 
was so proud of it, that when any visitors came 
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to her mamma she always showed it to them. 
It happened one day at school that Char- 
lotta had permission to go into the garden, 
where she amused herself in a very vulgar 
manner by throwing stones. Such kind of 
play is very improper either for young ladies 
or gentlemen, and in general is the cause of 
some accident, which was the case now; for as 
Gharlotta was trying to throw a stone to the 
top of the house, she threw it against a window, 
and broke it. She was very much frightened, 
for she expected to be punished, more for throw- 
ing stones than for breaking the window; for 
had it been done accidentally, she would have 
been excused. As no one had seen her do it, 
she wickedly determined to deny having done 
it, should she be askedl She then went up 
stairs, took her seat on the form, and worked 
very diUgently. Soon after a young lady, 
named Sophia, had leave to go into the garden. 
Gharlotta., under pretence of looking for some- 
thing, went to the window, and when she 
saw Sophia, in the garden, exclaimed, *' Sophia 
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has thrown a large stone, and I heard some 
glass break." The governess on this looked 
out. Sophia seeing her, thought that she was 
wanted, and ran into the house as fast as she 
could. As soon as she came into the school- 
room she was accused of having thrown a 
stone, which she denied. 

**Miss,-' said Charlotta, "how can you say 
that you did not? I saw you do it,, and I heard 
some glass jingle; I dare say that you have 
broken a window." 

* indeed," said Sophia to her governess, "I 
have not thrown a stone, and there is no window 
broken." 

"If there is no window broken," replied 
the governess, "I shall beUeve you; but if 
there is, I certainly shall punish you se- 
verely." 

She then left the room, and in a few minutes 
returned, having discovered that the window 
of her own bed-room was broken, and the stone 
had fallen on the bed. 

"Shameless child!" she exclaimed as she 
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came into the room, "you are not only dis- 
obedient, but wicked; you have not merely, 
against my express orders, thrown a stone, but 
to hide your fault have told a falsehood. Had 
you made a candid confession, I might have 
forgiven you; but as it is, you shall suffer the 
most disgraceful punishment." 

Poor Sophia was so surprised and grieved 
that she could not speak. A large fooFs-cap 
with ass's ears was put on her head, a rod put 
into her hand, and a ticket with Story-Teller 
on it hung round her neck; she was then ob- 
liged to stand on a form, and to go without her 
dinner. 

Though this was a very severe punishment^ 
yet Sophia was more grieved that her gover- 
ness thought her so naughty, than at what she 
suffered. Several times during the day she 
was asked if she would confess having broken 
the window; but, as she had not done it, she 
would not say that she had. 

At length the evening came, and the gover- 
ness was so angry with Sophia, for what she 
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thought was obstinacy, that she sent a letter 
home with her to her manima, informing her 
of what had happened, and that if Sophia did 
not chose to confess her fault publicly, before 
all the scholars, she should be disgracefully 
dismissed from the school. 

Sophia on her knees protested to her mamma 
that she had not thrown a stone, and did not 
know how the window was broken. Her mam- 
ma believed her, for she had never known her 
tell an im truth ; and Sophia was dismissed from 
school in great disgrace, but with the consola- 
tion of knowing that she was innocent. 

When Charlotta went home, the first thing 
that she did was to look at her bud; but how 
great was her mortification when she found it 
look almost dead! Scarcely a shade of pink 
remained, and it drooped its head, as if weep- 
ing for her faults. Charlotta shed tears at the 
sight ; but they were not tears of repentance, 
or the bud would have revived, — ^they were 
tears of anger and vexation. The next morn- 
ing, when she looked at it, not the smallest sign 
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of life remained; it laid along on the flower- 
pot, every shade of pink was gone, and its 
colour now was a dirty yellow. Charlotta was 
in such a passion at seeing it, as she thought 
it was completely dead, that she put it into a 
dark room, among some lumber, and deter- 
mined never to took at it again. 

It was not long after this, that the parents 
of both Charlotta and Sophia died: but the fate 
of these two young ladies was very different. 
By some sad misfortunes which had happened 
in the family, Sophia's parents died very poor : 
her other relations were at a great distance, 
and she knew not where to write to them, to 
inform them of her distress, for she had nobody 
now to take care of her, and was not yet ten 
years of age; but she had always been kind to 
servants and poor people, and her kindness was 
remembered and returned by a woman who 
had formerly been a servant in the family* 
She was married to a cottager, and had several 
children; they were very poor, and worked 

hard for a hving; but as Sophia had always 

22 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



254 THE BLUE SILK WORK-BAG. 

been a good child, they took her to their cottage, 
and let her live with them, as one of their own 
children. Here she learned to knit and to spin, 
generally rose between four and five o'clock 
in the morning, and worked till quite late at 
night. 

Charlotta was taken home by a lady, who 
had been an intimate friend of her mam- 
ma's; and as she had no child of her own, 
she adopted Charlotta as her daughter. She 
now lived in a handsome house, had ser- 
viants to wait ^n her, and a carriage to ride 
in; she Wore the most beautiful dresses, and 
had every wish and every whim of her heart 
indulged. 

It happened one evening, that Lindora (the 
protectress of Charlotta) was gone out, and 
Charlotta was sitting by the parlour window, 
eating her supper, which consisted of currant 
tart, strawberries and cream, and a large piece 
of plumb-cake. While she was thus engaged, 
poor Sophia passed the window; she had not 
tasted any thing but a little brown bread and 
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some milk all the day, and seeing Charlotta 
with such a plentiful supper before her, the 
poor child ventured to ask .her for a little piece 
of tart or cake. 

"No, indeed," said Charlotta, "I want it 
myself." 

" Oh ! " said Sophia, * ^ you do not know how 
hungry I am. - Dear Charlotta, do give me a 
little bit." 

"Get away," replied Charlotta. "I shall 
not give my victuals to beggars; — so you may 
go about your business." 

Saying this, she shut the window, and Sophia 
went away, the tears trickling down her cheeks, 
which she tried to conceal by holding up her 
coarse^rown pinafore. . 

When Charlotta had quite finished her sup- 
per, she went to amuse herseK in her play- 
room, and there she observed that the bud of 
Good Nature, which had been given her by the 
Fairy, had been brought with her play things 
to the house of the Lady Lindora : it now ap- 
peared entirely dead, and she placed it in the 
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window, intending to tell her maid to throw it 
away. 

The Lady Lindora did not return that night, 
but arrived the next morning while Charlotta 
was at breakfast. 

** Your whole conduct is known to me, " said 
she, sternly addressing her as she entered the 
room, *^ your wicked and deceitful behaviour 
at school I am acquainted with, and your inhu- 
man treatment last evening of the poor orphan, 
whom, by your base falsehoods, you had caused 
to be publicly disgraced, I am also acquainted 
with. The bud of Good Nature, given you by 
Verduriana, is withered away : you have not a 
single good quaUty remaining; but your bad 
ones are so many, that I can no longer let you 
continue in my house. Go, unhappy child! 
go, and try to excite in the bosom of others a 
compassion which yours has been incapable of 
feeling." 

At this dreadful sentence Charlotta burst into 
tears; and, faUing at the feet of the Lady Lin- 
dora, entreated to be forgiven, making many 
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promises of future good behaviour; but they 
were disregarded, and she was obUged to leave 
the house. 

Charlotta was now in as wretched a state as 
Sophia, or even worse. She spent the whole 
day in going from the house of one acquaint- 
ance to another, telling them of her misfor- 
tunes, and entreating them to take care of 
her; but they all refused. 

*^No," said they : ^^you cannot suppose that 
we shall receive you. You have always been 
proud, obstinate, and indolent. It is your bad 
behaviour- which has caused the Lady Lin- 
dora to dismiss you. We shall not trouble 
ourselves with a child of your description. 
Go to some person to whom you have shown 
kindness, and work for your living as poor So- 
phia does." 

This was the general answer that Charlotta 
received; and as it was drawing towards even- 
ing, she began to fear that she should be obli- 
ged to pass the night in the fields. 

At a little distance from the town was the 
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cottage where Sophia lived, who was sitting at 
the door, eating her supper of bread and milk. 
Charlotta had not tasted any thing since the 
morning, and was very hungry ; but felt asham- 
ed of asking any thing from a child whom she 
had treated so iU. She did not know where 
to go for the night, and stood weeping at some 
distance. Sophia did not know the cause of 
her distress; but, as she was a good-natured 
child, she went to her, and inquired why she 
was in tears. 

Charlotta related all her misfortunes, and 
entreated Sophia to forgive the ill-treatment 
which she had received from her. She ac- 
knowledged having thrown the stone and in- 
vented the falsehood to save herseK from pu- 
nishment. 

Sophia wept at the relation^ and though she 
had been greatly injured by the now-penitent 
Charlotta, yet she sincerely forgave her, and 
was very sorry for her distress. 

**Come with me to the cottage," said, she, 
* * perhaps Mrs. Thomson will take you in . She. 
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is very kind, and perhaps she may. Come, 
and don't cry so." 

The two children then went to the cottage, 
and Sophia told Mrs. Thomson of Charlotta's 
reverse of fortune. Mrs. Thomson pitied her, 
but said, that it was not in her power to afford 
her any relief, not only on account of her po- 
verty, which was very great; but that she did 
not believe her husband wotQd allow her to 
do so. 

**For this night only," said she, "I shall 
venture to receive you, — ^to-morrow you must 
find some other residence." 

Charlotta was very glad at being sheltered 
for the night, and sat down with great thank- 
fulness to a little supper of bread and milk, 
which Mrs. Thomson gave her. Before she 
went to bed, Mr. Thomson came home, and was 
very angry at finding her there. His wife told 
him of the misfortunes which had happened to 
her, and her present destitute situation. *^Very 
well," replied Mr. Thomson; ^^she deserves it 
all* She was always a proud, wicked girl ; — 
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she never had any pity for the distress of others, 
and now distress is come upon herself; I hope 
it will be a useful lesson to her. She may stay 
here for this night; and as soon as the morning 
dawns she must be gone, or I shall set the dog 
at her." 

Charlotta, trembling and shrinking from the 
angry countenance of Mr. Thomson, went with 
Sophia to her little bed, which consisted of 
some straw, and only one blanket; — ^there both 
the children passed the night. Charlotta was 
so afraid of the dog, that she scarcely slept a 
minute, but kept lying awake, watching for 
morning; at last the first tints of light appear- 
ed, and she began to rise as fast as she could. 

"Stop," said Sophia, who was just awake, 
"FU ask Mrs. Thomson for my breakfast, — ^you 
shall have some of it." 

Then putting on her clothes, she went and 
asked for her breakfast, that she might divide 
it with Charlotta. IVlrs. Thomson gave her two 
pieces of bread, and some milk in a pan. Sophia 
was quite rejoiced at having such a liberal sup- 
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ply, and ran with it to Charlotta, who drank 
some of the milk, and took one piece of bread 
in her hand, and then after kissing Sophia, and 
thanking her for her kindness, she left the cot- 
tage, not knowing where to go. After walk- 
ing for several miles, she came to the borders 
of an extensive forest. Having never been as 
far as this before, she was afraid of entering; 
but it being now mid-day, and the sun shining 
extremely hot, she ventured in to screen her- 
self from the heat, and being very tired, she sat 
down at the foot of a large tree to rest herself, 
and to reflect on her situation. Here she soon 
fell into a sound sleep, which continued for 
some hours. 

When Charlotta awoke, she had forgot the 
direction by which she entered the forest; and 
instead of turning back to go out of it, she pe- 
netrated further in, till she was completely lost 
and bewildered; and, to increase her distress, 
night was fast coming on. She now reflected 
seriously on her past ill-conduct, and shed many 
tears; for she was convinced that had it not 
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been for her bad behaviour, she should still 
have been under the protection of the Lady 
Lindora. 

Often while thus wandering and weeping, 
she would exclaim, " Oh that I had been good ! 
Oh if somebody would take care of me, I would 
never be so naughty again." But her tears 
and exclamations were all in vain; for no one 
heard her. It was now nearly dark, and she 
began to hear the growlings of wild beasts : this 
was more dreadful than any thing she had yet 
suffered; for no habitation was near, nor durst 
she any longer seek for one; for the noise in- 
creased, and as fast as she was able she scram- 
bled up into a tree, to save herself from being 
devoured. She had not been up many minutes, 
when a large lion, and two young ones, came 
to the foot of the tree, roaring in such a ter- 
rible manner, that the forest quite echoed with 
the noise. Charlotta trembled every limb; for 
though she knew that the lions could not climb 
up into the tree, yet they leaped against it with 
such violence, that they shook it; and she was 
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afraid lest she should lose her hold, and fall 
down among them , in which case she would 
inevitably be torn to pieces. At length, after a 
very dreadful night, the morning dawned, 
and the lions left the tree, and retired to their 
dens. 

As soon as the sun was risen high and shone 
bright, Charlotta ventured down from her un- 
comfortable station in the tree, and tried to 
satisfy her hunger with the berries which she 
found on the bilshes ;• for she had not had any 
thing to eat since the morning before, when she 
had part of Sophia's breakfast. All this day 
was spent, as the preceding one had been, in 
wandering about and trying to get out of the 
forest. Night was again approaching, and 
Charlotta was afraid that she should be obliged 
to spend another night in a tree , though she 
was so faint for want of food that she would 
scarcely have had strength to have chmbed one ; 
but observing that the trees did not grow so 
thick together as they did in the part of the 
forest which she had passed through, she conti- 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



264 THE BLUE SILK WORK-BAG. 

nued walking forward till she left the forest 
behind her, and entered on a wide and barren 
common. Here she looked about for a habi- 
tation, but it was so dark that she could not see 
any. The wind blew in hoUow gusts, the 
clouds gathered black and thick over the sky, 
and the rain began to fall in torrents. Poor 
Charlotta was so faint and tired that she could 
not walk any farther, and sat down on the 
ground, thinking that if ^he wild beasts did 
not come to devour her, the storm would kill 
her. 

While sitting here, she thought that she 
heard some one advancing, and looking up, 
saw a very taU woman driving sheep before her. 
The woman, seeing Charlotta^ came up to her, 
and shaking her in a very rough manner by 
the shoulder, asked her who she was^ and what 
she did on her grounds* 

^'I am a poor destitute child," said Char- 
lotta, ^'and have no one to take care of me." 

**How happens that?" retmned the woman. 
*'Good children generally have somebody to 
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take care of &em. I suppose, if the truth was 
known, that you have been very naughty. 
Answer me truly; don't attempt to deceive 
me; have you been good, or have you been 
naughty?" 

*^0h! I have been very naughty indeed/' 
sobbed Gharlotta, sinking on her knees^ '^but 
if any body would take care of me, I would 
never, never b^ave so again. Pray, don't leave 
me," contiaued she, seeing Ihe woman turn as 
if to go away, *^if you leave me here, I shall 
die before morning." . 

**If you t^hoose to be a servant, aad to take 
cane of my sheep," said the woman, turning 
bade, *^yo« may come with me , but you will 
have to work very hard^ for I cannot afbrd to 
keep anybody in idleness." 

*^I will do any tiling ttiat Icauj" saidChar-^ 
lotta, * ^oriy take me from here, for I am almost 
dead wi<ji cold and hunger/' 

*'WeU then," returned the woman, '^you 
9ftay come with me; but remember, that should 
you ever dare to dispute my orders^ or refuse 
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to obey me, you will immediately be turned out 
to all the misery and danger you have just es- 
caped from." 

Charlotta in silence followed the woman to 
a very large farm-house, which they entered. 
The woman, whose name was M erjee, then con- 
ducted her to the kitchen, and told her to sit 
down on a stool, which was at a great distance 
from the fire , where the farmer, his children, 
and some of the servants, were sitting warming 
themselves, 

*^ Whom have you here?" said the farmer. 

^*It is some girl who has behaved so ill that 
she has been turned out of doors," repUed Mer- 
jee ; "I found her on the common almost dead, 
and, as we want somebody to take care of the 
sheep, I have brought her home; she promises 
to behave well, and to do as we bid her." 

'^Well, well!" returned the farmer, *^ we'll 
give her a trial; but if she is idle or saucy, she 
shall not stay here." 

*^So I have told her," repUed Merjee; who 
by this time liad cut a large sUce of brown 
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bread and some cheese, which, with a little 
milk, she gave to Charlotta for her supper. 

The farmer's children, during this conversa- 
tion, had examined Charlotta with the greatest 
attention, and indeed her appearance was such 
as might have excited the gaze of curiosity from 
better bred children than the farmer's were. 
Her fine muslin frock was torn to shreds by the 
bushes; she had lost her hat; her face, neck, 
and arms were covered with scratches, which 
she had received in forcing her way through 
the underwood, and her white satin shoes were 
covered with dirt, and so torn, that she scarcely 
could keep them on her feet. 

The farmer himself observed her deplorable 
condition, and said, ^'Such fine things as these 
won't do to keep sheep in." 

**No," repUed Merjee: **I shall look her 
out a good woollen gown and petticoat,. and a 
pair of strong shoes, and black worsted stock- 
ings, and a cap, for I don't like to see servants 
with bare heads; but we must let her go to bed 
now, for she seems tired to death." 
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She theo conducted Charlotta to a little doset 
by the side of the kitchen, wh^fe tb^e was 
sodne straw laid on the ground, and an old 
Uanket. *^That is where you are to sleep/' 
said Merjee, and then left her. Hejioieed at 
being rescued from the forest and the storm, 
Ghariokta said her prayers, and then, wrapping 
the blanket round her, she lay down upon the 
straw and was soon fast asleep. 

Early the next morning, before it was 
light, the dairy-maid came to wake Char- 
lotta, and brought her some clothes, wfaieh 
Merjee had left out for her, and which were 
made so differently to any that she had been 
accustomed to wear, that she did not know 
how to put them on, and beside, she had al^ 
ways been used to have a maid to assist her in 
dressing. 

Kitty, the dairy-maid, was greatly amused 
at Charlotta's difficulties. ^^ You'll make a 
mighty good servant,'' said she; ^^ Missis xmksi 
keep a maid to dress you, I suppose." 

Charlotta very humbly begged her assistance 
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and instraction, which Kitty in no good-na- 
tured manner granted, still continuing to ridi- 
cule her. 

"Well, it's a great thing to be brought up 
a fine lady, and after all to come to be a servant, 
and not know how to dress ourselves : and I 
suppose yon don't know how to milk neithei*/' 

"No," replied Charlotta, "I never was 
taught/ 

"I thought so," returned the girl, "and a 
fine trouble I shall have to teach you : however, 
come along, you are dressed now. Do you 
think you can put your clothes on yourself to* 
morrow?" 

Charlotta thought that she could, and they 
then proceeded to the cow-house, where, being 
seated on a low stool, close to the hind legs of 
one of the cows (which she expected every mi- 
nute to kick her), Charlotta received her first 
lesson in milking from Kitty, who scolded her 
the whole time. The milking being over, they 
went to the dairy, where the milk, after being 

strained through a fine sieve, was set in broad 

23. 
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shallow pans, that the cream might rise for 
making butter with. 

It was by this time six o'clock. ^^I suppose 
you'U have no objection to having your break- 
fast now? " said Kitty. * ' Come, you must make 
haste, we are very late this morning; stopping 
to dress you, hindered me a full half-hour." 

She then gave Charlotta her breakfast of milk 
and bread; then, taking a small basket off a 
shelf, put into it a sHce of bread, some cheese, 
and a little mug. 

^^Here is your dinner in this basket," said 
she, '^ and if you want any thing to drink, you 
must dip water out of some of the brooks with 
the mug. Can you knit?" 

'^No." 

*^Not knit! why you won't be worth the 
water you'U drink. I can't stop to show you 
now; you must be gone with the sheep, and I 
must lam you to knit in an evening." 

The sheep were then brought out of the fold, 
and Charlotta, after receiving directions where 
to take them, and at what time to return in 
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the evening, set out, driving the iBiock before 
her. 

It was the beginning of October, and though 
the middle of the day was generally fine and 
warm, the mornings and evenings were very 
cold. Charlotta wrapped a cloth cloak (which 
Merjee had left out for her) close round her, 
and, pulling her black felt hat a httle more 
over her face, went forward, following the dog, 
which served as a guide. The sun was begin- 
ning to rise, and presented Charlotta with a 
spectacle which she had never before seen. The 
dark clouds of the preceding night were now 
tinged with the richest colours , in which va- 
rious shades of purple and pink predominated, 
which gradually blended with a fine gold 
colour; and now too, for the first time, she ob- 
served that beautifully- fine cobweb made by 
the Gossamer Spider ^ which in fine mornings 
in the autumn may be seen extending for miles, 
covering whole fields, and hanging in festoons 
from one bush to another, its fine threads 
being loaded with dew drops, which sparkle 
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like diamonds, from the brilliance of the nlon" 
ing sun. 

Gharlotta gazed around in admiration; every 
thing appeared cheerfol, and, though she could 
have wept at her fonner naughtiness, yet she 
rejoiced that she was no longer a wanderer, and 
determined by the best behaviour to merit the 
protection of the farmer and his wife. 

The wild and uncultivated place in which 
Gharlotta was, appeared to be a common of an 
immense size ; it was nearly surrounded by lofty 
and distant hills, and, where the country was 
more level, was skirted by the terrible forest 
through which she had passed. It seemed a 
place shut oiit from the rest of the world; no 
habitation could she discover except the farm- 
house, round which were a few cultivated 
fields. 

The grass being tolerably good where they 
now were, the sheep began nibbling it, the dog 
laid down to rest himself, and Gharlotta sat 
down upon a piece of rock, which arose out of 
the ground. ** Three days ago," said she to 
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herseU, **I was happy in the presence of the 
Lady Lindora; but I did not deserve her kind- 
ness, and I have lost it : I was proud of the fine 
dothes I wore, and now, how I am dressed : I 
was obstinate, and now I must bear the ill- 
temper of a girl, who three days ago would 
have courtseyed to me : I was indolent, and now 
I must work for my living. Well," continued 
she, wiping away the tears, ^4 deserve it all; 
for if I had not been so naughty, I should still 
have been with the Lady Lindora." 

Charlotta sat lost in thought, for she was 
quite old enough to make these reflections, as 
she completed her twelfth year on the day that 
she was dismissed from the house of the Lady 
Lindora. 

After sitting for some time, Charlotta arose, 
and the dog still serving as her guide, she drove 
the sheep to another place , where the grass 
seemed better. About noon she dined, dipping 
some water out of a little rivulet which she had 
found, at which the sheep also slaked their 
thirst. While she was eating her dinner, a Httle 
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robin came hopping near her, to which she 
threw some crumbs. At first it seemed afraid, 
but soon gaining courage, it came and picked 
them up, and then began singing. ^^Poor 
Bob," said she, *^as you are so sociable, I shall 
always make this my dining-place; you shall 
never want a few crumbs." 

When it began to grow dark, Gharlotta re- 
turned home with the sheep ; but when arrived 
at the farm, there was no kind countenance to 
give an affectionate welcome : the sheep were 
to be penned in the fold, a quantity of milk-pans 
were to be washed and scalded, then she had to 
sit down with Kitty to learn to knit, though 
her fingers were so cold that she could hardly 
hold the needles. Kitty struck her several 
times for her awkwardness. ' ^ I deserve it all," 
thought she, while she scarcely could restrain 
the tears that frequently came into her eyes. 
At length she had her supper given to her, and 
was allowed to go to bed. 

The next morning was a repetition of the 
preceding one, with this difference that Char- 
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lotta could dress herself, and succeeded so much 
better in mUking, that she had taken her break- 
fast and set out with the sheep before the clock 
struck six. The morning was very cold, but 
she walked pretty fast, and soon got warm. 
She took pains to find out the best places for 
the sheep to feed in; At noon she dined at the 
same place where she did the day before, and 
was again visited by the little robin, which was 
become quite familiar; at the same time in the 
evening she returned home, and had the same 
duties to perform; but this second time she 
found them much easier to do than at the first. 
Thus passed away days, and weeks, and 
months. It was now the depth of winter, the 
trees had lost their leaves, the brooks and ri- 
vulets were frequently frozen over, and the 
ground was often so covered with snow, that 
it was with difficulty the sheep could get a little 
grass, though Charlotta would assist them by 
scraping away the snow with her crook. 

One day, when she was just beginning her 
dinner, she saw a poor decrepid-looking old 
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woman ooming towards bet. This was the 
first tinie, duri&g four months^ that Charlotta 
had se^a any hnmui being, exeepting those 
who composed the {umer's fioLmily, and she 
gaoed on this poor woman (who seemed scaree- 
ly aUe to walk) with anxiety and pity. The 
w(»3iaa advanoed dowly towaxds her«^ — '^My 
^pretty n^d/* said she, ^^let me sit down i^re 
to vest myself, for I am very tired, and v^rcold, 
and very hungry.'' 

These last words were said in so low a tcme 
erf vcMce, that if Charlotta had not been close to 
her she could not have heard them. 

^*Do sit down," said she; **I can do nothing 
to warm you; bat if you will accept of this 
bread and cheese, it is quite at your service." 

** You are very good," said the woman, tak- 
ing the prdS^^ rd&[*eshment, which i^e began 
eating as if she had fasted for a long time. '^ I 
have comea.ll through that ^?eat forest, and am 
almost femished/' 

^*I was once in it," said Charlotta; "it's a 
dreadful place." 
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**It is SO," replied the woman. 

Charlotta wished very much toknow where 
she was going, but as she' knew that it is ex- 
tremely rude to ask people questions, such as 
where are they going to? where did they come 
from ? or any thing concerning their private 
a/fairs^ she continued silent. 

The woman having eaten the bread and 
cheese, asked Charlotta if she could give her' a 
little water. This Charlotta had some difficulty 
in doing, for the rivulet was frozen, and she 
could hardly break a hole in the ice, sufficiently 
large to admit the mug; but, having obtained 
it, she presented it, with one of her best cour- 
tesies, to the old woman. 

^^ Thank you a thousand times, my good 
child,'* said she, as she returned the mug; 
** you have been very kind to me, and I hope 
you will be rewarded for it;" 

Charlotta smiled : to be called good was a 
pleasing sound to her ears , and in the present 
instance she knew that she was not obtaining 
praise through aiiy act of deceit, which for- 
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merly she was sometimes wicked enough to do. 

The old woman now departed, and Gharlotta 
stood watching her till she was quite out of 
sight; she then amused the time by assisting 
the sheep to get at the grass , and in walk- 
ing about as. fast as she could, to keep herself 
warm. 

When Gharlotta returned home in the even- 
ing, and had put up the sheep, and washed 
the milk-pans, she went as usual into the kit- 
chen. 

* * Gome to the fire," said the farmer, in a good 
natured tone ; * * come and warm yourself. Poor 
girl ! she seems almost frozen." 

"Aye, she does," repUedMerjee: "you shall 
have a bason of broth, Lotty, and that will 
warm you," 

Gharlotta almost fancied herself in a dream : 
to be spoken to so kindly was something new, 
and she was to have warm broth for her supper, 
instead of a little cold milk. ^ ^ How happy I am 
that I gave my dinner to the poor woman," 
thought she. 
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After she had supped, and was going to bed, 
** Stay," said Merjee,^^ here is another blanket 
for you ; I think you must be cold in the night." 

Charlotta took it with great thankfulness. 
"I am indeed rewarded," said she to herself, 
after she was in bed; "Oh! why was I ever 
naughty?" 

The next day Charlotta anxiously watched for 
the appearance of the old woman, but she did 
not come. She went several miles nearer to the 
mountains, in hopes of meeting with her, but 
she neither saw her nor any one else; and, after 
wandering about for a long time, she returned 
to the usual place with the sheep, fatigued and 
disappointed. 

The winter passed away without Charlotta 
again seeing the old woman, or any person but 
those of the family; and the spring returned, 
extending its gentle influence through all Na- 
ture. Each season of the year has its peculiar 
pleasures, and spring has its full share. The 
ground which was hard and frozen, and refused 
to receive the plough, is now softened, and 
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yields to the exertions of man; the limpid 
stream, no longer bound in icy fetters, pursues 
its course; myriads of insects, which, during the 
winter, were in a state of torpor, now spring 
to life ; the gardens bloom, and every hill and 
field seems to exult; various birds delight us 
with their wild notes; and all Nature rejoices. 
Such are the charms of spring. 

As the warm weather advanced, Gharlotta 
found her employment more agreeable; she 
took great pleasure in tracing the little rivulets 
to their source, which was generally in some 
retired shady place, overhung by willows, and 
sometimes from chasms in rocks ; at other times 
she would make collections of the wUd flowers 
which grew over the common, and weaving 
them into garlands, would adorn the sheep with 
them. She generally rose at four o'clock in the 
morning, and staid out tiU nine in the evening. 
Thus passed away the spring and summer, and 
autumn again returned. The month of October 
came, the twelfth day of which completed a 
twelvemonth since she had been dismissed from 
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tbe house of the Lady Lindora; andjon this day, 
for the first time for several months, Gharlotta 
could not forbear shedding tears. She sat 
down at the usual hour to dinner, but could not 
eat. It was lying by her untouched, and she 
was weeping, when, happening to look around, 
to her great surprise and joy, she saw the old 
woman at some distance; she now seemed as if 
she came from the mountains. Gharlotta wiped 
her eyes, and going to her, asked her to come 
and rest herself, and to take some refreshment; 
an offer which the poor woman gladly accept- 
ed. Gharlotta, as before, paid her every atten- 
tion, and the poor woman, when she had dined, 
took her leave, with many expressions of gra- 
titude. She now went towards the forest , 
which Gharlotta saw her enter. 

At night, when Gharlotta returned home, 
Merjee informed her, that a lady dressed in 
green had been there, and left her two flower- 
pots. ' * They are in the dairy," continued Mer- 
jee, **and you may keep them there. One is a 
poor dead-looking thing, I don't think it will 

24. 
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ever reviv«; and the other is the dismaQest- 
looking plant I ever saw in my life. 'Tis al- 
mostblack^ and the water hangsfrom the leaves 
like drops of dew; and it is with the drops 
from its leaves that it must be watered, for it is 
called the Tree of Repentance, and is in such a 
state, that she said nothing else would revive it. 

"Ah!" said Charlotta, while the tears tric- 
kled from her eyes, *^ nothing but the tears of 
repentance can wash away my faults, and cause 
the Bud of Good-Nature again to bloom." 

She hastened to the dairy, and there she 
beheld the little flower which she had treated 
so ill. She wept over it, and pressed it to her 
bosom. It was not quite dead, but.it looked 
so languid that she feared it would not be in 
the power of the Tears of Repentance to restore 
it ; she however carefully collected them, and 
moistened the mould round her little plant. 
After she retired to bed she could not sleep for 
some time, for thinking over the adventures 
of the day. Sometimes she thought that the 
old woman whom she had seen must be Verdu- 
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riana; but that could not be, for Verdu- 
riana; was not so old, and dressed in green; 
then, perhaps, if it was not Verduriana her- 
self, it was some one who knew her; that she 
thought was very likely, and that Verduriana 
had been herseK with the flowerpots; then of 
course that she was not forgotten, and she might 
again see the Lady Lindora. ^*If I never was 
to go back again," thought she to herself, ^^I 
wish to see her, that I may obtain her forgive- 
ness, and confess how wickedly I behaved about 
poor Sophia; I would then stay here conten- 
tedly, and pass my life as a shepherdess." 
With these thoughts she fell asleep. 

The next morning Gharlotta rose earlier than 
usual, that she might water her plant before 
she set out with the sheep. This was a duty 
she regularly performed every night and morn- 
ing, during the following winter and summer; 
she likewise omitted no opportunity that occur- 
red of doing kind actions to every person and 
creature, and she had the satisfaction of seeing 
the bud considerably revive; but there was a 
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dark stain upon it, wbich neither the tears of 
repentance from her own eyes nor from the tree 
could remove. ^ ^ Ah ! " would Charlotta say to 
herself, "I know what causes this dark stain: 
it is my deceit and. cruelty to poor Sophia; it 
must be more than repentance to remove this : 
it must be reparation;" but how to make the 
reparation she knew not. Could she have seen 
the Lady Lindora for a single half-hour, she 
would have confessed all her faults; but she 
might never see her again. 

The month of October was now fast ap- 
proaching; it would then be a twelvemonth 
since she had seen the old woman. She might 
perhaps come again, "and if she does," thought 
Charlotta, ^Tll ask her if she knows the Lady 
Lindora; ifshe does, I'll send a message to her, 
and confess all my faults." 

October came— the twelfth day arrived — 
Charlotta felt herself very much agitated. The 
whole morning she kept watching for the old 
woman — at noon she took her seat at the usual 
dining place. "I shall eat no dinner to-day," 
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said she to herseK, ^^I deserve to fast; it is a 
small punishmeiit for my faults. Oh! Lady 
Lindora, if you knew how much I repent, you 
would forgive me." 

The afternoon passed away without any ap- 
pearance of the old woman; the sun was declin- 
ing in the west, and Charlotta was losing all 
hope, when to her inexpressible joy, she saw her 
emerge from the forest. What happiness! — 
she ran to meet her, and entreated her to take 
some refreshment. — The old woman seemed 
very tired, and walked extremely slow : Char- 
lotta lent her arm to assist her in walking. 
When arrived at the place, Charlotta spread 
her little store before her, and pressed her to 
eat; she wished to ask her if she knew the Lady 
Lindora, but felt a&aid, and sat silent and 
thoughtful. 

^* How long have you been a shepherdess?" 
said the old woman. 

*4t will be two years in three days," replied 
Charlotta. 

^ ^ Where did you live before?" 
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At this question Charlotta blushed deeply, 
and burst into tears : the old woman looked at 
her with great earnestness. 

**I will confess allmy faults," said Charlotta; 
*' and if you know the Lady Lindora, perhaps 
you will intercede with her to forgive me." 

Charlotta then related all her history, with- 
out concealing any thing. When she ceased, 
the old woman said, *^ I must say that you have 
been a very naughty child; but you have made 
such a candid confession of your faults, that you 
may depend upon my best services with the 
Lady Lindora, though at the same time I think 
it would be better for you to go yourself than 
merely to send a message." 

* ^ I would gladly go," rephed Charlotta, * ^ but 
I am afraid of asking Merjee ; and I do not know 
the way through the forest." 

* 4 will conduct you through the forest, and 
if you are afraid of asking Merjee to let you go, 
I will ask her for you. When you go home FU 
go with you, and trust to her generosity for 
giving me a bed to-night." 
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When they went home Charlotta felt at a 
loss how to introduce a stranger, for she feared 
that Merjee might be angry with her for bring- 
ing her home ; but the old woman relieved her 
from her embarrassment, by relating the cause 
of her coming, and asking permission for Char- 
lotta to return to Roseland for two days, that 
she might make all the reparation in her power 
for her past faults, by confessing them. This 
request Merjee willingly complied with, and 
the next morning, at an early hour, the old 
woman and Charlotta set off on their journey. 

As they entered the forest Charlotta could 
not help shuddering; but her companion told 
her not to be afraid, for that she knew the road 
through very well, and that in about three 
hours they should enter on the high road to 
Roseland; and in about that time, to the no 
small pleasure T)f Charlotta, they had crossed the 
forest (where she had wandered for more than 
two days), and entered the road to Roseland, 
As they advanced Charlotta observed a great 
difference in the appearance of the country; in- 
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stead of a wide common, with a few scattered 
cottages upon it, she beheld cultivated fields, 
some covered with sheep and cows, and others 
which appeared to have been lately reaped. 

*^How very different every thing looks since 
I left it, which is only two years since," said 
Charlotta. 

"Great changes may take place in two 
years," returned the old woman. 

They now walked on in silence for_ some 
time : Charlotta gazed around for the cottage 
where Sophia used to Uve, but she could not 
see it. There was a handsome farm-house on 
the spot where she thought the cottage had 
formerly stood. She now felt seriously uneasy ; 
should Sophia be dead, how miserable she 
should be ! 

"Oh!" said she to the old woman, "what 
is become of Sophia? is she aUve?" 

" She is aUve, and you will see her to-day." 

Charlotta asked no more questions, for she 
was afraid of being troublesome to her compa- 
nion, who seemed very much tired; 
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They entered the town. — How did Char- 
lotta's heart beat! Every minute she met some- 
body that she knew, but no one seemed to know 
her : they looked at her indeed, but it was only 
to gaze at her strange dress and appearance. 

Arrived at the Lady Lindora's, the old wo- 
man (who did not seem to be a stranger in the 
house) conducted Gharlotta to the very parlour 
where she had behaved so ill to Sophia. ^^Stay 
here," said she, "while I let the Lady Lindora 
know that you are come." 

Gharlotta now experienced some of the most 
uneasy minutes that she had ever felt in her life ; 
she wished to see the Lady Lindora ^ that she 
might implore her forgiveness, but she dreaded 
her reproaches. Her suspense did not last long : 
the door opened, and the Lady Lindcura enter- 
ed, elegant and majestic. Gharlotta sunk on 
the ground before her. 

'*0h! forgive me," she said; **say you Jwir- 
don me, and I will return and pass the rest of 
my life as a shepherdess without a murmur." 

"Rise!" said the Lady Lindora: "Before 
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you can obtain my forgiveness, you must make 
a public acknowledgment of your behaviour; 
— ^you must go to the school, and there, before 
all the scholars, you must confess the base 
falsehood you told of poor Sophia. Can you 
submit to this, or isittoo greatahumihation?'' 

**0h! no," said Charlotta, *4t cannot be 
too great a humiliation. I have long wished 
to repair as much as possible the injury I did 
to Sophia." 

^* If that is the case," said the Lady Lindora, 
' ' you may follow me." 

They then went to the school, where the 
young ladies could . not forbear gazing with 
surprise at the uncouth figure of Charlotta, 
whom they did not in the least recollect. 

The Governess received the Lady Lindora 
with the greatest respect, though she could not 
imagine what had occasioned her the honour 
of the visit. 

''Ihave brought this child," said the Lady 
Lijidora, "whcmi, it seems, none of you re- 
menaber, that she may acknowledge her deceit 
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and falsehood. This girl is Charlottay through 
whose means you disgraced and dismis^d from 
your school the best child you had in it: btit 
from her own mouth you must hear the account . 
Gharlotta, speak." r ,.^^', 

Gharlotta then, witlji a |^lt^ii^ voice, often 
interrupted by her tears, related the story of 
throwing the stone, and concealing it by invent- 
,, ing a falsehood; her crtiel HSb^viourto Sophia 
afterwards, and leveral%t«iltsr which she had 
commitie'd while at school:, and concealed by 
deceit. The €iaver|ie6s listened in astonish- 
ment. Surprise and indignation were painted 
in the countenances of the young ladies, who 
were only prevented from expressing their feel- 
ings in words, by respect for their Governess 
and the Lady Lindora. 

When Gharlotta ceased speaking, *^I ap- 
pointed Sophia to be here ; " said the Lady Lin- 
dora, **I hope she is come." A door was in- 
stantly thrown open, and Sophia entered; but 
she was no longer the poor Sophia, dressed in 
♦he coarse garb of poverty. She now appear- 
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ed in a dress of the finest muslin; a Persian 
sashy deeply fringed with silver, was tied 
round her waist; her fine hair was gracefully 
fastened up with a comb, richly ornamented 
with jewels; and she altogeth^ looked so beau- 
tiful, that Charlotta was lost in wonder, and 
could scarcely think it possible that this could 
be the child whom she had treated so ill. So- 
phia recollected her in an instant, ran to h^, 
and threw her arms round her neck. 

"My dear Charlotta," said she^ "how glad 
I am to see you, I have often thought of you." 

"Can youforgiveme?"8aidCharlotta, weeping. 

**Ohl yes. You know I have long forgiven 
you. My dear, dear Charlotta, don'J cry so." 

"Now, ladies," said the Lady Lindora, 
looking round the room, "you have heard 
Charlotta confiBSs her faults; but you have not 
heard her relate her sufferings. You all know 
that I expelled her from my house. After 
being for two days and a night in the Black 
Forest, ^e was taken by a fauiner who lives in 
Wildland, to take care of his sheep : there she 
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has been for these two years, exposed to the 
heats of the summer and the storms of winter; 
she has been obliged to rise esoAjy and to go to 
bed late ; she has been the lowest of the f armw*s 
servants; her food has been bread and cheese, 
with a little milk in the morning and at night; 
— ^her dress you see. The cause of her com- 
ing here at present was to confess her faults, 
which she has done, and now she only thinks 
of going back, and passing the rest of her life 
as a shepherdess. Is there (I wish to know) 
one young lady present, who can refuse to for- 
give and to pity this penitent child?" 

*^0h no!" said they all at once, while the 
tears glistened in their eyes. ** We all forgive 
her, and we all pity her. Poor Gharlotta !'' 

Her Governess could not forbear shedding 
tears, while she pronounced her pardon. ^'And 
I," said the Lady Lihdora, *' freely forgive you ; 
and once more receive you as my daughter." 

At this pardon , and unexpected restoration 
to favour, Gharlotta was so overcome with 
joy, that she fainted at the feet of the Lady 

25. 
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Lindora. The young ladies rose from their 
seats instantly ; some ran for water, others 
fanned her, and they seemed to strive which 
should show her the most kindness. She was 
soon recovered; and the Lady Lindora, telling 
her to sit down, again addressed the Governess* 

**As you and your pupils have been wit- 
nesses of the humiliation of Gharlotta, you will, 
I hope, oblige me by coming this afternoon to 
a little fMe, which I shall give on the occasion 
of her restoration to favour. As 1 wish her 
former ill conduct to be entirely forgotten , I 
shall request the favour of each of you to take a 
glass of the Water of Oblivion. Sophia and 
Gharlotta will be exempted. Sophia has long 
since forgiven, and nearly forgotten the injuries 
she received, — and for Gharlotta, a little re- 
membrance may not be improper," 

The Governess cheerfully accepted the invita- 
tion and Gharlotta and the Lady Lindora re- 
turned home. Then it was that the Lady Lin- 
dora informed Gharlotta that Sophia's uncle had 
returned from Peru with immense riches, 
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and had taken her home to live with him. 

** Honest Thomson is well rewarded," con^ 
tinned the Lady Lindora," for Don Raymondo 
has bought a great quantity of the waste ground 
near the town, and made him a present of it, 
with a sum of money to stock his farm: so 
Thomson is now a great farmer, and has built 
himself a handsome farm-house where his cot- 
tage formerly stood, and thinks himself amply 
repaid for his kindness to Sophia/' 

Charlotta heard this account with a great 
deal of pleasure ; for she sincerely loved Sophia, 
and had not forgotten the kindness she had re- 
ceived from her. She now asked if she might 
see the old woman, who had been so kind as to 
bring her to Roseland. 

**Yes, you may see her," said the Lady 
Lindora, *'she is an old friend of yours: it is 
Verduriana." 

"Astonishing!" said Charlotta. 

The Lady Lindora conducted her to another 
room, where Verduriana was sitting at a table ; 
— ^Charlotta approached her with hesitation. 
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"Come, my dear chttd," said Verduriana, 
"all faults are now forgotten; for, I feel very 
well convinced that you will never repeat them." 
. " Oh I no : never, I hope 1 " said Gharlotta. 

Yerduriana now took off her cloak and bon- 
net, ^and a large wrapping gown, which had 
entirely concealed her figure, and Chsorlotta 
saw that it was indeed Yerduriana, in a dress 
of her favourite colour, green. 

" Now," said Gharlotta, " I only wish to take 
my leave of Merjee, and to have my flower, and 
then I shall be quite happy." 

^* You are a good girl for thinking of that," 
said the Lady Lindora ; ** I like you to be grate- 
ful, and to-morrow we'll go together in the 
car. — ^Merjee will be glad to see you." 

" And your flower is here 1 " said Yerduriana, 
presenting it to her . 

Gharlotta was in raptures at the sight of her 
flower. No dark shades now obscured its beau- 
ty; it Was of the most brilliant colours, and 
exhaled a delightful perfume. 

^'Frorn this little flower, if properly culti- 
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vated," said Verduriana, "will spring many 
beautiful flowers, — Gentleness, Civility, Kind- 
ness, Courtesy, Politeness, and Benevol«ace; 
the two last are the most beautiful and scarce 
flowers in the world. Some people are pos- 
sessed of large showy flowers, which they call 
by these names, but they are only weeds, and 
are good for nothing ; the genuine ones can only 
spring from the plant of Good Nature, while the 
others frequently have the roots of Malice and 
Hatred. The flower of Benevolence is of the 
purest white, and most delicious fragrance, but 
the slightest neglect will cause it to droop, it 
will look soiled, and its fragrance will be gone : 
but you will observe, that it is not by watering 
it, that you will bring this plant to perfection — 
it is by paying the strictest attention to your 
conduct — ^never give way to passion or anger, 
do not be rude to any one, and never indulge 
yourself in criticising or laughing at people, 
f(H* all these are inconsistent with Good Nature. 
I might mention several other common faults 
of young people, but as you are under the pro- 
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tection of the Lady Lindora, it is unnecessary, 
and I sincerely congratulate you on your being- 
restored to her favour." 

After this conversation, Gharlotta was dressed 
for the expected party. The young ladies came 
early, and the Lady Lindora presented each 
of them with a glass of the Water of Oblivion, 
which they had no sooner drunk, than all 
Charlotta's faults were entirely forgotten. Fruit 
and cakes were then handed round. 

In the evening they had a ball in the Lady 
Lindora's gardens, which were splendidly illu- 
minated with coloured lamps, hung in various 
forms. So closed the festivities of the day, and 
the young ladies returned home, highly gratifi- 
ed with the entertainment they had received. 

Gharlotta ever after ]>ehaved so well that all 
the flowers op^ed. She has always lived in 
the most perfect friendship with Sophia, and 
they are esteemed to be the most happy and 
amiable people in Roseland. They are admired 
and loved by every body. 
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Lucy read this story very distinctly, taking 
care to mind the stops, and to place the empha- 
sis upon the proper words , which pleased 
her papa so much , that he kissed her, and 
asked her if she had not some Uttle favour to ask . 

''If it is not too great a favour," said 
Lucy,*' I should be glad, when I go back to 
school, if I ipight learn like the other young 
ladies. " 

Her papa and mamma , who were now- 
convinced that she really wished to learn, 
granted her request with the greatest plea- 
sure; and Lucy had that evening the hap- 
piness of staying in the parlour as long as Maria. 

The following week Lucy returned to school, 
and surprised the Governess and Teachers by 
the great progress she had made. The young 
ladies no longer ventured to call her Dunce, 
and before the next vacation she had taken 
her seat on the third form, and was now as 
remarkable for her diligence, as she had before 
l>een for her indolence. 

When she went home at Christmas, she 
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was received with the greatest kindness, and 
her parents were so much pleased with her 
attention, that at her return to school they 
gave permission for her to learn French, mu- 
sic, and drawing. 

Lucy was now as happy as she had before 
been miserable. She made rapd progress in 
all her studies; and when she left school 
(which she did at the age of sixteen), she 
had five prize medals, for Italian, French, 
Music, Drawing, and Needle-work, beside 
several books, a silver pen, and some other 
little things, which she had gained as priases; 
but when grown up, and admired by every 
one for her accomjdishments , she never for- 
got the kindness of her sister Maria, to whom 
she was indebted for the fortunate adven- 
ture of 

THE BLUE SILK WORK-BAG. 
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